wert 
ating 
> me 
; im. 


cted 
lable 
> ap- 
e re. 


worn | Vou. X VIIL—No. 893. | NEW YORK, SATURDAY. FEBRUARY 7, 1874. WITH A SUPPLEMENT 





PRICE TEN CENTS 


that . 
thee Ente ia ’ ng to A of Congres Yea 4 y Hary tp he OM 


‘ried . 
] oe, INA : 
ould WP Ls TA ¥\ 
did Ons J by y } 
_ wy y | 
wed / 


é to 


4° v4 ov 





= ly : e ' : “/ ¢ si 
in ¥{ => "i { Thy } ; 
H ‘ j an ; 7 
} \ * 
e, } 4 \ > Ky 
ex MA} SiS f 
> Si rr + 
art 1 3 sf ‘ 
fee } x he . 
di H 
th J. \ 






























































iw ‘v 7 A 
- eter 
ld, Q AA Jy / 
\ Krk’ ij : 
are } Th . z 
¥ c =. 
| a) XK Pe 
re XA Or, 
| eS 
ne —_ 
* 4 
ur- } J a Oty 
} j TAadio 
‘ | j Ma amend * 
yn, } - —— 
od Nf z 2 
MQ 
. es 
| Ls / ¥ 
A a ‘aa. ae 4 
x } <> aS 
Yay I ay - -* 
e a > . %, 
/ <- a 
gn z 4 oS 
iu. , k f (® 
! ¢ © 
i \ / . . 
\ » 4 
1 \ - Tit are 
' SN = 
ha J 
“as 
) Fi 
—— 


THE EMANCIPATOR OF LABOR AND THE HONEST WORKING-PEOPLI | 











“THE EMANCIPATOR OF LABOR.” 


Mr. Nast’s cartoon on our front page sets one | 


phase of the labor question in a very clear light, 
and will serve to warn reflecting working-men 
against some of the dangers upon which mis- 
guiding leaders may precipitate them, Already 
their eyes are opened to the fallacy of the doc- 
trines put forth by the so-called ‘* Committee of 
Safety,” and at a recent meeting of the Iron- 
moulders’ Union in this city, these resolutions 
were adopted : 


Resolved, That we feel it to be our duty most un- 
equivocally to express our hearty condemnation of the 
means those theorists would employ for the advance- 
ment of the working community. 

Resolved, That there is an identity Of interests be- 
tween the employers and employed, which if judicious- 
ly made use of will undoubtedly produce results alike 
beneficial to both; therefore be it further 

Resolved, That we call on our sister unions of all 
trades and callings to come forward, and by their 
words and actions show that we are not in collusion 
with those so-called emancipators of the human rac« 
who prove by their words and actions that they do not 
know the means to be employed to avert the progress 
of the evils they complain ot, and the bitter fruits of 
which they have evidently never tasted 


Still more significant of the feeling of sensible 
laboring-men are the following resolutions adopt- 
ed recently by the ‘‘ Working-men’s Union of the 
City of New York,” a body composed of two del 


egates from every trade organization in the city 


Whereas, The action of certain visionary, impracti- 
cable, and dangerous demagogues, known to us as 
Communists, atheists, and financial strikers, in claim- 


ing to represent the honest working-people, demand 
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there are never many persons who possess 
them all. There are, indeed, many accom- 
plished and eminent lawyers who are also 
men of the purest character, but they are 
not known to the country. Every State 
counts such men among its most honored 
citizens, but there can be, in the nature of 
the case, not many most eminent lawyers 
who are also nationally known. 

Whatever might have been said in favor 
of Mr. WILLIAMS, and however false the per- 
sonal charges against him may have been, 
nothing was plainer than that he did not 
combine the necessary requirements for the 
position, as it was equally plain that some 
others did. Indeed, it seemed impossible 
not to be aware of that fact. If the Presi- 
dent’s reflection in the fong interval be 
tween the death of Mr. Cuase and the nom 
ination of Mr. WILLIAMS had not suggested 
to him what kind of person should be nom- 


inated, the universal protest against the 


| candidate he named certainly showed him 


from ation of their course 

Re zation deem the conduct 
of su , Evssort, and others of 
the Commune and so-called Committee of Safety dan- 
gero 18 to society and to the best interests of the work- 
ng-people 

solved, That any project controlled by such persons | 

presents no claim to the sympathy of the people, and 
cant support of that class of the com- 
munit are depted for our subsistence 

Res re conduct of such persons destroys 
the ) capitalists in the honesty of working- | 
Pp ple, ys the distress under which they 
labor. 


These resolutions are believed to express the 
general sentiment of the laboring classes in New 
York. Communism is a foreign product, which 
can hardly be made to flourish on American soil. 
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ent out gratuitously with the next Number 
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THE CHIEF JUSTICESHIP. 
i ee nomination of Mr. Warr, who is 
described as a gentleman of the high- 
est character and professional distinction in 
his State, was received with general satis- 
faction, which, however, would hardly have 
heen the 


cast 


had he been named when the 


weancy occurred. But because the Presi- 


dent made two mistakes in nominating a 
Chief Justice, the Detroit Post thinks it 
aetrange that we should suppose it to be easy 
ume the proper person. The require- 
ents for the position, however, are very 
‘ ent, and the number of persons who 
satisfy them are always very few and well 
known, Spotless personal character and 
versal public contidence and respect, the 


highest profe ssional distinction and general 


reputation for abili b) should always charac- 
terize the and to these may be 


added, aa something to be assumed, known 


candidate, 


sympathy with the political principles of 
the Administration. At the present time 
this consideration especially important, 
because the Administration is bound to take 


care that no fundamental which 
has been settled by the war should by any 
chance be reopened in the highest court 
If these simple and obvious qualifications 


be conceded, it must also be admitted that 


que 4tion 


what the country expected and demanded. 
His next step should have been most care- 
fully taken. But with apparent thought 
lessness, although undoubtedly with a sin- 
cere desire to gratify public expectation, he 
suddenly nominated Mr. CUSHING, at the mo- 
ment that the country with remarkable una- 
nimity was praising him for the Spanish 
mission, and the sudden revulsion of public 
feeling was equally remarkable. Mr. Cusn- 
ING'S very extraordinary accomplishments 
were conceded, His long and various legal 
and political experience was known. His 
great ability and the ready command of his 
affluent resources were not denied. It had 
never been alleged that he was, in the usual 
sense, personally dishonest. Those who 
knew him privately agreed in their testi- 
mony to the simplicity of his life, and the 
singular charm of his conversation, embra- 
cing the whole range of history and litera- 
ture, and full of quaint and rare knowledge 
and speculation. Yet after a public life of 
half a century, distinguished by brilliant 
and able and efficient service in many 
spheres of duty, when he was nominated, at 
the age of seventy-four, to the highest office 
in his profession, for which he was univers- 
ally allowed to be in all technical respects 
amply qualified, the great mass of his fel 
low-citizens instinctively felt that he ought 
not to occupy it. 

This was not because he had changed his 
political opinions and had passed from the 
Whigs to Mr. TYLER and the Democrats, and 
had been rewarded with the Commissioner- 
ship to China. JoHN QurNcy ADaMs left 
the Fedeial party for the National Republic- 
ans, and was immediately made minister to 
Russia by Mr. MapIson, and he was as se- 
verely denounced as Mr. CUSHING was when 
he left the Whigs. A man may honestly 
change his political views, as we see all 
around us at this very time in the case of 
some of the most prominent public men. 
But it was undeniable that Mr. CusHING’s 
career had destroyed moral respect for a 
man who had so many other and incontest- 
able claims to public admiration and confi- 
dence. Nothing is plainer than that no 
man should be Chief Justice of the United 
States who does not command the moral re- 
spect of the country. That his private life 
is pure, that his professional learning and 
standiug are unsurpassed, that his general 
acquirements are prodigious, that his expe 
rience and tact and fascination are undeni- 
able, are not enough, if there be not public 
confidence in the man. For that is the re- 
sult of all his gifts and his whole career. 
The country can not be argued into it. It 
exists, or it does not. It is the eternal vindi- 
cation of political honesty, and the noblest 
incentive in public life. It should be very 
easy to know this, yet the knowledge would 
have prevented the nomination of the Presi- 
dent’s second candidate. 

The alleged cause of his withdrawal was 
wholly inadequate. The Roane letter might 
have been written in March, 1861, by many 
men who were eminent in the war, and who 
are now perfectly “ The letter to 
JEFFERSON Davis in March would, in the 
most men, have been condoned by 
that to Governor ANDREW in April. Why 
was it not? The that it was not 
reason that should have prevented 
the nomination, and that reason 
dent whether the Roane letter had been 
found or not found, and whether it had been 
written or not written. 


sound,” 


case ofl 


reason 
was the 


was evi 


We re gard these cir 

nomiuation to the Chief 
Justiceship as among the most serious events 
In both 
WititiaMs and Mr. CUSHING 
tion was made not only without 
candidates, but with- 
out proper knowledge or inquiry, and it is 
evident, therefore, without 


cumstances of the 


ot General GRANT'S Administration 
the cases of Mr 
the nomin 
consultation with the 
a due sense of 


the great character and importance of the 


office. We are told that the President was 
“badly advised.” But is the President a 
king? “Badly advised” is a phrase invent- 


ed to fix responsibility upon others than the 
appointing power, but in this instance the 


President is responsible. This excuse is 
urged by Republicans. But is the party 
helped by alleging that Republican leaders 
advised the President to make nominations 
which were so universally condemned that 
he was compelled to withdraw them? What 
are the prospects of a party whose leaders 
give such advice, and whose President takes 
it? The gravity of the situation was that 
the President, with the best intentions, 
seemed to be the only man who did not 
comprehend the obvious and indispensable 
requirements for the Chief Justiceship of 
the United States. 


THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

In hisremarks replying to Senator SCHURZ’s 
speech upon the financial question, Senator 
Morton said, * 1 prefer to take the actual 
results and the actual condition of the coun 
try, and let theory go to the dogs.” De- 
manding an increase of the currency, he ex 
claimed, “ Are we to be whistled down the 
wind and answered by theories from JOHN 
Stuart Mitt or from Bastiat?” When 
Mr. Scuurz had read an extract from Bon- 
AMY PRICE, Senator Ferry, of Michigan, 
said, “I am not disposed to controvert it 
any more than to put experience against 
theory.” Gentlemen who take this tone, 
and who do not attempt to conceal their 
contempt for what they call theory, do not 
see that they condemn themselves. Sena- 
tors MORTON and FERRY have made speeches 
in favor of inflation. And what were those 
speeches? Simply the theories of the two 
What is the difference in this re- 
spect between them and MILL and Bastiat 
and Prickt None whatever. We read Mr. 
MILL’s theory in one book and Mr. Morton’s 
in another. There is a certain financial con- 
dition in the country. Mr. Ferry’s obser- 
vation of it leads him to one theory as to 
its cause and character, Mr. Scuurz’s obser- 
vation of the same phenomena leads him to 
another. Nothing would be more comic 
than that they should accuse each other 
of theorizing, and not taking a practical 
view. 

Senator MORTON sneered at “the books.” 
“My friend,” he said, “can bring from the 
books, as he has brought, authority that we 
ought to have absolute free trade......But 
after he has stated all these commonplaces 
of the books, these platitudes of finance, 
has given us the metaphysics of finance, 
there is no vitality in them.” If the Sena- 
tor means to deny that there is a science of 
political economy, or laws of the currency, 
or principles of finance, and that the whole 
subject is guess-work or dogmatic assertion 
of what a man calls his experience or the 
experience of practical men, which usually 
means a very prejudiced and limited observa- 
tion, with very imperfect powers of analysis 
and deduction, his remarks are intelligible, 
otherwise they are not well considered. As 
we have already said, we quote this sneer of 
his from a book, called the Congressional Rec- 
ord. And what is any book but the record 
of observation and thought ? 

Probably Senator MorTON has heard many 
a fawmer in Indiana laugh at book-farming, 
and declare with an air of superior wisdom 
that he farms by experience, and not by 
book. And on his way home the farmer 
will chat with a neighbor, hanging over the 
fence, about the care of stock, and methods 
of planting and tillage, wondering that men 
ean be such fools as to be book-farmers. But 
if the wise farmer were only a little wiser, 
he would know that the book which he de- 
spises is only his neighbor talking to a thou- 
sand farmers instead of one; and if he him- 
self had the wit to know it, the books that 
he contemns would correct and modify and 
explain all his neighbor's experience. Book- 
farming is farming with all the aid of knowl- 
edge and experience. Book-financiering is 
treating the questions that most interest us in 
this country at this moment with the assist- 
ance of the most sagacious observation and 
thought. Jealousy and contempt of the re- 
corded knowledge and wisdom of great men 
and of other countries will hardly increase 


Senators. 








| ditions than ever before. 


our own knowledge and wisdom. 

Senator Morton's theory of the situation 
is that the volume of the currency should 
be inflated a little; Senator Ferry’s, that it 
should be inflated indefinitely ; yet the drift 
of Mr. MortTon’s remarks is toward Mr. Fer- 
ryY’s conclusion. This country has never 
flourished, he thinks, as under an irredeem- 
able currency. And not this country only, 
but Austria, Russia, Germany, and Italy have 
made greater progress under the same con- 
It was not the ir- 
redeemable currency, he says, that produced 
the panic, nor did it aggravate or prolong it. 
Moreover, the country was never properly on 
a specie-paying basis, and speculation and 
panics were as rife under the old system as 
now. He would have relief in the form of 
a little inflation; and of course he would 
have a little more inflation whenever the 
greater need of the country demands, and as 
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it demands. This is merely a parachute to 
what Senator HOWE very truly described ag 
Mr. Ferry’s balloon. Thus far, then, Sena. 
tors MorTON, BoGy, Ferry, and LOGAN have 
declared for inflation, and Senators MORRILL, 
SUMNER, SHERMAN, FRELINGHUYSEN, Fey. 
TON, BUCKINGHAM, ScuuRzZ, BAYARD, and 
Howe against it. The votes in the House 
upon Mr. KELLEyY’s and Mr. WILSON’s motions 
show a probable majority for expansion. Of 
all the theories of the situation it is the most 
perilous ; and Senator MorTON and his asso- 
ciates, with their contempt of theories, may 
be surprised to know that there is a very 
weighty public opinion which regards them 
as impracticable and dangerous visionaries, 
who despise experience, and follow their 
own fine-spun fancies. 


THE PEOPLE AND THE 
PRESIDENT. 

THE Senate Committee on Elections have 
been considering a constitutional amend- 
ment changing the method ef electing the 
President. It abolishes the eleetoral sys- 
tem, and provides substantially that the 
people of each State shall vote in their 
Congressional districts, and that the major- 
ity of votes in each district shall determine 
its one vote for President. The State, also, 
shall have two votes at large, to be deter- 
mined by a majority of all the votes in the 
State. The candidate who has the highest 
number of all the State votes in the country 
shall be President. This provision gives the 
election directly to the people, yet preserves 
the State independence ; and it also allows 
the President to be chosen by a plurality 
vote. The plan, however, does not remove 
the objection to the present system arising 
from the State basis; for a very small ma- 
jority in every district of New York, for in- 
stance, would overcome a very large major- 
ity in every district of Ohio, and the Presi- 
dent might still be elected without a real 
popular majority. 

The question whether the President should 
not be elected by the aggregate popular ma- 
jority or plurality is, however, well worthy 
discussion by the press, and we have no 
doubt that the committee would be very 
glad to know the public feeling upon the 
subject. The reason for net adopting this 
pian at first is evident. It would have been 
regarded as absolute consolidation, and no 
constitution with such a provision would 
have been approved. But has not the feel- 
ing of the country changed, and has not time 
developed a condition that could not have 
been foreseen ? The wisdom of a wide divis- 
ion and local distribution of political power 
in our system is acknowledged. Village 
rights and town rights and county rights 
and State rights are dear to every good cit- 
izen, and his election district is his Ther- 
mopyle. But has not experience under the 
Constitution shown us that State independ 
ence is sufficiently secured by the equal Sen- 
atorial representation, and does not need as 
sertion in the election of President, especially 
in a manner which may defeat the plain na- 
tional will !—a power which, as we know it, 
was unknown to the framers of the Consti- 
tution. 

And again, since State independence is 
secured, is not every voter in a Presidential 
election much more interested in the success 
of his party than in the assertion of his State 
importance? There is no more fixed politi- 
cal habit of the American voter than acquies- 
cence in the will of the majority. But nothing 
is less agreeable to him than the ascendency 
of a proved and conceded minority. And if 
any thing would lead him to resist the re- 
sult of an election, it would be the knowledge 
that it was decided by an artificial and un- 
real against an actual majority. There is a 
theory, of which ANDREW JOHNSON was fond 
of reminding us when he vetoed some es 
pecially good law, that the President is the 
representative in the government of all the 
people. States and districts of States are 
represented in Congress, but the collective 
nation in the White House. It was striking, 
and the view perhaps solaced some Johnso- 
nian sympathizer who did not reflect that 
the President who said it filled by constitu 
tional suecession the seat of a President who 
was first elected by a popular minority 
Yet as the legislative constantly encroaches, 
according to the nature of that branch, upon 
the executive department of the govern- 
ment, it might be very wise to strengthen 
the executive dignity by making the Pres- 
ident in fact the chosen of the majority. 

It may be said that it is well to accustom 
ourselves, in the case of our highest elective 
office, to the wholesome truth that the ma 
jority does not always govern, so that we 
may correct the tendency to make the mere 
number of votes decisive of the real merits 
of every question. This, however, is a mor- 
al benefit which should be borne in mind, 
| but which may be bought at a too great po 
| litical cost. When a well-considered prin- 
| ciple of minority or proportional represen- 
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tation is introduced, we shall advocate its 
application to the vote for President. But 
so long as the Governor of a State is elected 
by the majority, it is not evident, under our 
system of parties, and while State independ- 
erce is fully secured, why the President 
should not be elected in the same manner. 
[sit undesirable that the whole people should 
be dire tly represe nted in one of the branch- 


es of the government? If it be urged that 
the President so elected would be tempted 
to withstand Congress, the reply is that the 
original jealousy of this disposition has filled 
the Constitution with safeguards against it, 
while the disposition itself has never ap- 
peared except in the folly of ANDREW JOHN- 
son; and this kind of danger is neither so 
palpable nor 80 menacing as that of disin- 
clination to acquiesce in a minority choice. 
Every President is elected by a party, and it 
is to that party he must look in any coup 
d'état that he might undertake. The case 
would be the same were the actual party 
majority to elect him; and if he is not to be 
feared now, with his party behind him, he 
would not be then. No possible parallel 
can be drawn from the Louis NAPOLEON em- 
pire and the plebiscite, because not only was 
the will of the Emperor the French consti- 
tution, but the political character, habits, 
and condition of the people were so differ- 
ent from ours as to make all comparison fu- 
tile. 


THE FIFTH ARTICLE. 

EXPERIENCE has shown that the present 
New York Constitution of 1846 tends to di- 
vide and destroy practical official responsi- 
bility by making all administrative offices 
elective. The theory of Mr. HorrMaNn and 
the other leaders of that Convention was 
that the principle of popular government, 
or, as they preferred to call it, democracy, 
requires that every officer be elected direct- 
ly by the people, and that the sovereignty 
of the people is denied or endangered when- 
ever this is not the case. This theory is 
now advanced in the discussions in the Leg- 
islature upon the proposed amendments to 
the Constitution. These amendments were 
prepared upon careful deliberation by a Com- 
mission of thirty-two gentlemen, four from 
each of the eight judicial districts, and equal- 
ly divided between the Republican and Dem- 
ocratic parties. They were gentlemen of 
ability and experience, well known to their 
parties and to the State, who worked dili- 
gently, and submitted, with brief and point- 
ed reports, the results of their labors. It 
is the change proposed in the fifth article 
which has excited opposition upon the 
ground that we have mentioned. The arti- 
cle provides that the Governor, with the 
consent of the Senate, shall appoint the Sec 
retary of State, the Attorney-General, and 
the State Engineer and Surveyor, that the 
Comptroller shall be elected at the same 
time with the Governor, and that the Treas- 
urer shall be chosen by the Legislature. It 
also provides for the appointment by the 
Governor and Senate of one Superintendent 
of State-prisons, to hold for five years, in 
place of the Inspectors, and of a Superintend- 
ent of Public Works, to hold for the same 
term as that of the nominating Governor, 
removable only for cause, and the cause to 
be reported to the Legislature. This officer 
is to take the place of the Canali Commis- 
sioners and of the Canal Board. 

The committee of the Commission on this 
article was composed of Luctus Roprnson, 
E. W. LEAVENWortTH, Joun J. ARMSTRONG, 
and JONAS M. PRESTON, and in reporting it 
they said that the present mode of election 
entirely separates the State officers from the 
Governor, and often in political sentiment. 
They propose that he shall be responsible 
for their appointment, and able to rely upon 
them as advisers. The people in turn will 
hold him responsible for their conduct, and 
the government of the State will thus have 
an efficient and accountable executive head. 
The Canal Committee, SHERMAN S. RoGERs, 
Van R. RicumMonpD, OpLE CLoseE, and G. C. 
BuRbeTT?, report that the present system of 
canal management is most defective; that 
the canals are a unit, and should be man- 
aged as efficiently as a great private corpo- 
ration, where concentration of responsibility 
produces careful action. As Senator Brap- 
LEY, a Democrat and a member of the Com- 
nission, said in his place in the Senate, the 
amendments are not partisan in themselves 
or in their intention, and should not be made 
80; and he stated frankly and foreibly why 
he should vote for them. The general argu- 
ment is familiar to all who reflect upon such 
questions. It is that the system proposed 
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power of efficiently controlling the govern- 
ment. And this is more certainly secured 
by holding a few chiefs responsible, whom 
every body can know and see, and who are 
directly tested by the general efliciency and 
economy of administration. To confuse ac- 
countability by multiplying elective officers 
80 that one officer excuses himself by anoth- 
er, while in the want of direct responsibility 
every kind of abuse and extravagance and 
corruption thrives, is so far to deprive the 
people of the efficient control of their own 
government. It not only removes the pow- 
er of correcting abuses, but it paralyzes it. 
The question is not one of the rightfal sov- 
ereignty of the people, but of its most effect- 
ive exercise. Under the present system cer- 
tain officers are elected for certain terms, 
But they can generally be removed only by a 
slow and doubtful process. There is no doubt 
that the people of New York would control 
the State-prisons more directly through one 
Superintendent appointed by the Governor, 
and removable by him for cause, and after 
due hearing, than by the present system of 
elected Inspectors, independent of the Gov- 
ernor, 

That the proposed change would elevate 
the character of subordinate executive offi 
cers is evident. It would enhance the dig- 
nity and value of the Chief Executive, who 
would be moved by very different consider- 
ations in the selection of a Superintendent 
of Public Works, for instance, than those 
which sway a nominating convention. In 
the convention nobody is responsible but 
the vague power known as the party. But 
the Governor could hide behind nobody, and 
the consciousness that his own good name 
and future career were involved would make 
him, as Governor, very skeptical of consid- 
erations which, as an irresponsible delegate, 
would be conclusive with him. The pro- 
posed amendment of the fifth article should 
be warmly supported by the people of the 
State, because it gives them a firmer, surer, 
and more effective control of their own gov- 
ernment, 


SAM ADAMS AND MISS ABBY H. 
SMITH. 

Mr. Rospert C. Wixturop and Mr. Jostan 
QuINCY, two of the most eminent citizens 
of Boston, eloquently extolled at the Cen- 
tennial meeting in Faneuil Hall the men 
of a hundred years ago who threw the tea 
overboard, and led the American Revolution 
to the cry, “Taxation without representa- 
tion is tyranny.” They justly praised Sam 
ApAMs, and we allery Amen. We invite the 
attention of the distinguished gentlemen to 
Sam ADAMS redivivus—SaM ADAMS in the 
person of Miss AnBy H. Situ, of Glasten- 
bury, Connecticut. Miss Smiru and her sis- 
ter own a farm in that town. They are hon 
est, industrious, useful citizens, but they 
have been oppressed exactly as SAM ADAMS 
was. King GrorGe and his ministers and 
his redcoats have also re-appeared in Glas 
tenbury in the form of the town-meeting 
and the town-constable. Miss Smriru, like 
Sam ApamMs, has protested. She has ap 
peared before the town-meeting, and stated 
that the owners of part of the property in 
the town tax the owners of the other part 
without consulting them, and enforce their 
will. It is not denied, she said, that she 
and her sister manage their property as well 
as their neighbors so far as the laws permit. 
Is it more just or right, she asks, to take a 
woman’s property without her consent than 
a man’s without his consent? Taxation 
without representation is tyranny, exclaims 
Miss SmitH. SAM ADAMS saysAmen, What 
do the eloquent Mr. WintHrop and Mr 
QUINCY say? 

King GrorGe is as contemptuons at Glas 
tenbury as he used to be at Windsor and at 
St. James’s. On the Ist of January he sent 
General GaGr, in the form of the collector, 
to sell Miss SMITH’s property to pay the 
taxes which had been laid upon it without 
any voice having been allowed to her She 


forced to the poor house, and nom are bet- 
ter acquainted with its inmates.” 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


now manages our property, we must soon be | 


7 Tur leading event of the week In Congre 
This story has excited much uitention in . week 7 











asked that he would begin by selling the 
part of the farm that was farthest from the 
house. General GAGE re plied that he must 


law. He therefore took seven of the eight 
Alderney cows be lounging to Miss Smirn and 
her sister. They pleaded hard for a respite 
until they could petition to be allowed to 
own their land as the men owned theirs 
Nor was a delay unprecedented, for the 
town had waited for its taxes from a ta 
tory company for several years. There was 
no risk in waiting, but the collector would 
not listen. “There are $2000 due the town 
for taxes,” said Miss Switu, “from voters, 





concentrates responsibility, and enables the 
people to secure better government by hold- 
ing certain chief officers strictly accounta 
ble. 

The popular and the demagogic reply is 
that it removes power farther from the peo- 
ple. On the contrary, it brings it nearer. 
For what kind of power is meant? The 


who are released by paying twelve per cent 
| interest. Give us the same indulgence.” 
| But the collector answered by taking seven 
Alderney cows, and on the eighth day after- 
| Ww ard the best four of them were sold below 

their value to pay the tax, and expenses 
Miss Smirn ends ber letter, in which these 
| facts are stated, by sayiog, “As the town 


first take personal property, according to } 





} tment of the Hon. Morrison R. Waite. of Ol 
New England. The Boston Advertiser re Chief Justice. He was ted January 19, and 
minds the authorities of Glastenbury that r A a ~~ * Vv two days afterward 
their conduct will be carefully watched. | t [into the House, Senuary 42. - Mr. Cre 
The Providence Journal advises every pape . . ut mi roe nd Canala, It pr 
that comments upon the subject to send a nes - a9 a a Sreignt 
marked copy to the officers of the town, | "em e ap l the Pr nt with the 
And the Springfield Republican says that such | years, with a compensa - a088® on ‘| — ae — 
a protest is worth a great many conventions neces. Phe bill was rec mitted. In the Senate, 
and documents, ‘The common reply will be, | th: sppeiatenent Bl pte cr Mr. Morton f 
Let the foolish women pay their taxes, and | |} irp me.—Various financial me ——. ——_ ‘4 
then they can milk their cows in peace. Dr, — | _ ae M M : Indiana, introduced a 
SaM JOHNSON said the same thing to SAM pension of the rules, pr ii ot - ant yy = 
ApaMs, in a little pamphlet called Taxation | SMrency, 7 < ulditional taxation, to relieve the 
no Tyranny. But Sam ADAMS was not con- | wants of the country. The mat a a = 
verted, and the colonies were not convert- = ~~ wg —— a - y t :, vere Were 185 for and 
ed, and Mr. WinrHrop and Mr. QuiNcY and | motion of Mr. Butler xdopted : oaae, oui wo BOK . 
all the rest of us applaud them for resist- | '™ Bt oe ry ‘ ommittec to re whether further 
ing the collector, and undertaking a long aan - hgh “s - om ! $ the legal nes ot 
and doubtful and wasting war rather than | in the House, January 19,1 tl the franking of 
submit to pay taxes upon their property Y - ~~ i. pean « : nqrens - t < y 
which they had had no voice in levying. | master-General, in a1 t res n of the Ben- 
But if Sam ApAMs and Grorak WaASsHING- -_ + eof Oe ae ae f $2, 204 000 by t 
rON would not submit to this kind of taxa- | introduced a bill. January 19. fort appo Toned ~ 
tion a hundred years ago, why should Miss | ! mimissioner, % lary, to collect informa- 
Anpy Samira and her sister submit now? | a "probibitors a _, me py + ne 
If it was tyranny then, is it less tyranny now? nance Committee. The committee subsequently 
If the Misses SMITH are competent to own | pore bya 4 “ . - > * = : : &.. . p re oh i ’ 
property in fee, and to manage it at their j ) quiri t motions t & end 
pleasure, can they be logically considered | 2’ 149 yy , be entertained mast , ’ 
incompetent to express an opinion upon the | pr us question.—1 of Be Mh, Thur. 
taxes which may be laid upon it? Does tax- | ay ee —)- = — were pt ted Janua y 20 
ation without representation cease to be tyr- | taj us he Gunttetion Gar tn mdualaan i 4 A. 
anny, and become justice, when the taxed : t — ick, # I it x t recommitted to 
property-owner is a woman? This is the ; - mee ege : - a Le hed lat ~ 
question to which a good-natured laugh at | investiga # of the Senator's 
Miss ANTHONY does not seem to be an en- | Cen _ ae - A. ; -_ { 
tirely satisfactory answer. requ ' {ation to t 
ue r toy at the Ex 
por t r Conh ced a bill 
Ja f the biishment of ar 
tert n te no courses 
TAX EXEMPTION. | =! bo Guanentnenennel ent 
' ‘ = > ane tame 2 
THE interest arising from the question of | ary %, to pay the bonds ‘the Loni und Portland 
leasing the Old South Church in Boston for Y : Sas —~- . ary-repeal Bill was signed by the Pr 
a post-office is likely to lead to some valua- | — Sever nportant | were Introdneced Into t 
ble results. Mr. Jostan Puiturrs Quincy | New York State 14 ate Saeeng GO WER, DU 2 
has just published a short and crisp pam- lA A in An { > the eale ' 
phlet called Tax Exemption no Excuse for Spo . a me rtit * unlens & tua 
liation, in which he maintains that no exist- | [oAiidaing the certifieatio a ee eee 
ing religious, educational, or benevolent cor |= he r . to r the amon te : b 
poration shall be allowed, in selling exempt inca ae ~ Pacey Re ene roa _ . 
ed property, to appropriate its increased val t at of J . by Senator Gros 
ue for secular or non-charitable purposes, un- | MUSUNE OF vere 78, y oe eo ey 
less it has paid the principal and interest | ported adversely to t ' ng t per 
of all remitted taxes. This would reason- ay re b ot we " t ¢ of 3 vw York 
ably protect the public, and injure no exist- | y, sane both Houses the Se 
ing right. Of course the taxes which are t . ~ ~, .: ' + r ical 6 
remitted to a religions society are paid by | , 1 Henry W. Ger stein 7 
the rest of the community. The consider | M atto ! ‘ep the 8 ve Court J A 
ation is that the exe mpted property is de- oon @ 4. the ,° “ H : 
voted to religious uses, which are presump 1 ty-firet Ase Dist i 
tively public benefits. But meanwhile the vt ~ a at 2288 ‘ 
value of the property increases. If it be a 1 elebrated 8 ee T Cheese ond f 
church building, the land becomes very Val- | * y Mount A , 
vuable. Still it is not taxed, because of the | The con thew yo . _. ~— 
presumed public advantage of religious i: ! t Ww resu A i ’ 
struction. But when the chureh lot, worth | * - shame af the Gar eet 
six or eight thousand dollars a century ago, | this city Ta ‘ M G 
has become worth one or two hundred thou- R ww my - i His . , : . 
sand, and the society propose to sell for that : , 
sum the property upon which at a value hs ahi Pa Capt J W.B ! was lost r 
of six thousand the tax was remitted, and “—_ ae G ‘D ta. John L. Pe - y 
the property is no longer to be devoted to has ‘ Yaukton, and a xed the duties of 
religious uses, what should the communi- | 
ty do? 
Mr. Quincy thinks the answer is FORERGN NEWS. 
evident, and we agree with him. The tax , = 
was remitted because the property was to Try : neea tt sad news of the , 
be used in perpetuity for a certain purpose, me I * -— - ; 
and the pecuniary benefits of that remission | {py ¢ ‘ 439. « ' first appear 
can not be diverted under any pretense to Am rica af > Hall, ts " _ he 
another purpose. ‘The community has grant ' 
ed to the society the orig nal value of the t reh and t 
land for a specitic use. If the society wish | , , > . ~~ . 
to eniov an increased value for another u \ , t 1 ‘ t } lon 7 
let it pay the back tax bills. This plain and P Bis 
admirable pr ple Mr. QuINCY applies to rence, — © 
the Old South ¢ h. When, after the d 8 passing betw I and Italy are 
astrous fire of 1472, the government decided B food 1 
that the cl h ws tt ‘ t ra M - 
place for the Post-office t was granted, and = - , 
our author thinks] ‘ pon t - \ y 
of pub I aait But why, t . 
| there so ehement and indignant a] test T 
| Because the further design of the . ~ 
was evident, which was to s¢ t I iH 
for secular purposes at its present 
perhaps half a million of dollars In ot > 
words, as Mr. QUINCY says, the Legislature t (4 ! s 
is asked to lay a tax of some half nu on , : - . ’ : 
of dollars upon the people for the benetit of Q 
an ecclesiastical corporation from whose re : : . . ¥ 
ligious views an immense majority of then \ 
| dissent The taxes that have been remitted Minis , — —_ 
are a generous equivaie! for the orig al ~.. 
| value of the lot given to the sox by M , + 1 ~d 
NORTON If the lot is now to be diverted - \ . vl 
to business purposes, let the communit t " 
| which in the form of ren tted taxes s rh . - ‘ Tavrti. « 
| fully paid for it, receive the benefit W M 4 ‘ > seat there 
trust that the good sense of this plea "| nme January 21, the Left « 
persuade t he Legis iture of Massachusetts . ad ella g erutne t regan 
to refuse leave for the sale except upot “- ‘ "1 - ~ a - am 
| obviously fair conditions mentioned by M : ttee to liquidate the ‘ 
| QUINCY. late Ew} Wolk, 
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y monasteries 

of Italy, some- 


pacity Of im 











ive warfare often proved thems« 

be llent soldiers. Their massive struc 

adapted 

against the assaulis of ill-armed and partially 
drilled maraude 

Still iater, when force was employed to break 

up the monasteries and the Inquisition in Spain 

and Italy, the monks took up arms in defense 

of their cherished institutions ; and the better 


were fortresses admirably 


to defense | 


HARPER'S 


| to fit themselves for the emergency, sometimes 


called in the aid of a drill-sergeant to imstruct 
them in the more skillful handling of 
Our illustration represents such an exercise in 
the wide corridor of a Spanish t 
is a curious spectacle. ‘The old drill-se 
must be 


thoughts as his e ie “ye 


arms. 
monastet 

very pl can suppress profane 
runs down the 


standing against the 


wall in order to keep in line They do not ap- 
pear to take much interest in the drill, and the 
old man with the ancient arquebuse, twice as 


| long as himself, looks positively discouraged, as 


| 


well he might. 
alike. The armory has been ran 
sacked for weapons, and in the heap thrown 
into the foreground of the picture we see speci 
mens of the huge guns, pistols, and cutlasses 


Scarcely two of them are armed 
monastery 


WEEKLY. 


used two or tliree centuries ago, such as are 
now found only in collections of ancient arms. 
Our own old-fashioned ‘* training days, 
our ‘‘embattled farmers appeared upon the 
tented field armed with hoe-handles, 
Anne's arms, and corn-stalks, hardly presented 
1 more t and grotesque sight. But the 
vy that the monks could 


figt y and bravely when attacked, 


when 


(Queen 


rect S i th imes sl 


ORIGIN OF PLAYS. 

Tue first comedy was ac ted at Athens, on a 
scaffold, by Suffarian and Dolan, 
fore Christ The of Terence we first per- 
formed 154 . t 


562 years be- 
vears be The first mm 
Engl: vas in the year 15 
fi acted at Athens wag 
fore Christ, by Thespis, native of Icaria, a 


Tragedy was 


5 years be- 


[Fesrvary 7, 1874, 


f Attica, 


edy was carried or bv 


town in Greece, in whose time a trag 
a set of musicians and 
who, : “) lanced 


dancers, 
praise of Baccl 


t have time t 


, sung hymns to 
and that the musici ns 

rest, and that the people 

s] ld have some new 

actor, be ” ' 

some discourse on a t l 


introduced an 

) songs repeated 
L subject Th act. 

or’s discourse was called the episode. Thespig 


VIPERT. 


BY 


mM A PAINTING 


I. 


re 


i tl 
| \ 


A MONASTI 


MONKS IN 


DRILLING 


| also furnished satyrs with actors, and Horac¢ 


says he brought forth his satyrs in an uncovered 


chariot, where they rehearsed their poems, tl 


faces being daubed with dre 
cording to Lu 
milion, to rey 


rs of wine, Or, 

, painted with ceruse and vet 
nt a_red and high-colored vis 
age JEschvlus introduced two actors, and 
Sophocles added a third, which brought trag 
edy into its full perfection. 


venti 
tutio 
chose 
both 
year 
in hi 
decli 
Supt 
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ns and CHIEF JUSTICE WAITE. : nal ! : 

we med Tur Hon. Morrison R. Warre, ECRET SOCIETIES AT YALE. 
eel who has been appointed by the Presi I HE secret society system of Yale 
Lar a dent, and confirmed by the Senate, ( non fs a peculiar characteristic 


essor of the late Hon. S. tor na sO prom- 


as the su 


pee . . j 
‘ - p. Cuase in the position of Chief nent @ teature t That it 1s quite 
5 act. ° . ’ 
1S act Justice of the United States, was s much talked about as the college 
hespis dust . ote : nal , . 
born at Lyme, Connecticut, Novem- vum itsel Whether thi 
ber 29,1816. His father, Henry be an advant the erse is a 
M. Waite, was one of the judges {uestiot nh may of course be 
argued either way The society 


of the Supreme Court of Errors of 
the State, and afterward Chief Jus- 
[he son graduated at Yale | 


ster it Yale is different fri m that 
which prevails at any other institu 





ce. 
Collene in 1837, and, after studying tion of learning in this feature, that 
law one year in his father’s office, there are no societies—exc¢ pt in the 
removed to Maumee City, Lucas seientit | hrun through 
County, Ohio, in 1838, and in the the entire course, but the eties 
following year was admitted to the change with eacl ceeding year 
bar in that State. He continued After Freshmar the members 
to practice law in Maumee City till f the next ve ect 
1850, when he removed to Toledo, ed by the cl ' j he 
where he now resides, and devoted numbe nec ed, a so 
himself closely to his profession. ciety elect t the coveted 
His practice became large and ho 5 eve ‘ ne the land 
lucrative, and it suffered but two in has its s¢ ete even Hat 
terruptions, once, In 1849-50, when vard can not dey m of an ex 
he was a member of the Ohio House istence within its hall But at all 
of Representatives for one term, and | the other colleges and universities 
except Yale the Freshmen are elect 


again in 1872, when he was called | 
to act as a counsel for the govern 
ment in the Geneva Arbitration. 


“1 SOOT tle rite no ral 
eu : r¢ ing i remain 


active members of the orgat zation 


In 1862 Mr. Watre was the ‘* bolt- during the entire four ye 

ing Republican candidate for Con Beginning, then, with the socie 

gress against James M. AsHtey, ties of Freshmen year, we find three 

but was defeated by a small plu- lies now in existence at 
Yale \ th the organizations 


rality. During the war he was 
foremost among the citizens of To- 
ledo in supporting the government, 
and he was always in full accord 


ding classes, these 
meties are know : lesignated 


by letters of the Greel alphabet, 


with the patriotic sentiment of the N the letters selected being the initial 
North. He was not willing to be > setters of the secret mott f the 
brought forward again as a candi- N ciety Phe e known as Delta 
date for office; but had the Repub- Kappa (4. K.), founded in 1845 
K ippa Sigma Ky hor r **Sigma 


licans carried the last State elec 


tion, with a majority of the mem- Eps” (K. ¥. B.), founded in 1840 


bers of the Legislature, there is no and Gamma Nu (I N " t of 
doubt that his name would have half-and-half secret society, founded 
been presented as a candidate for In TRS A fourth seciety, Sigma 
the United States Senate, to suc- Delta (2. A.), founded indo. ex 
ceed Senator THurMAN. pired 1860. A Freshman on en 
At the time of his nomination to te i nop vt 
the position of Chief Justice Mr. in eit! e of the SOC iE 
Waite was President of the Con- | te : he | frends in an up 
vention called to revise the Consti per cla pretty sure t nwhich 
tution of Ohio, to which post he was ng ! they may recommend 
The rivalry between the socicties is 


chosen by the unanimous vote of = = : 

both parties. He has for many : —S . solely one of numbers, and many it 
. ~y ‘& a — . ’ ’ 

years stood at the head of the bar | 3 SS ~~ teresting and humorous stories of 


in his adopted State, and has twice S . the influences used to induce a 





declined a seat on the bench of the ' would-be Freshman to join one or 
Supreme Court. CHIEF JUSTICE MORRISON R. WAITE.—({Frow a Puorograrn ny Rockxwe : hehe - ++ hay — 
ight be repeated ad libitum eu 
. ™ a 





STERY.—[From a Parntine py Virerr.) 
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ons Sophoinores have paid hotel bills, driven in 
hired car iages ell around the city, carried car- 
pet-bags, and furnished with an unlimited sup- 
ply of cigars, wine, and suppers, Freshmen whom 
they wished to secure for their organization, only 
to be mortified in the end by the discovery that 
the Freshman was already pledged to the rival 
organization, or was a smooth-faced graduate of 
many years’ standing. ‘The society meetings in 
this year are held on Saturday nights, breaking 
up at midnight, and the exercises are of a liter- 
ary character, sometimes varied by a dramatic 
entertainment. Despite the popular belief to the 
contrary, not a drop of wine is aijlowed within 
any society hall in college, and this rule, we have 
been informed on good authority, is seldom if 
ever violated. ‘* Sigma Eps” has one chapter or 
branch at Dartmouth College ; Delta Kappa has 
one at Amherst as well as one at Dartmouth ; 
Gamma Nu has no chapters, and is a weak soci 
ety at the best. All told, the first-named socie- 
ty has had about 1600 members, the second about 
1900, and the third 400. An allusion to these 
societies would not be complete without a refer 
ence to their initiations, which are known of and 
cited throughout the country as illustrations of 
Pandemonium broken loose. Until 1869 they 
were very rough in character, and often resulted 
in serious injury to some of their victims ; but 
since then a professor has been present during 
the sports, to interfere in case they are carried 
too far. ‘Tossing ina blanket, rolling in a wheel, 
stowing away in a coffin, sitting suddenly in a 
tub of ice, or put under a guillotine, where the 
knife is arrested within a few inches of the vic- 
tim’s nose, and members yelling, blowing horns, 
burning phosphorus, and masked as skeletons 
and demons—these are what a candidate has to 
pass through before being invested with the dig 
nity of memberslip. 

The Sophomore societies are now mere step- 
ping-stones to a Junior organization, and are al 
They are at 
present two in number Delta Beta Chi (A. B. 
X.), and Phi Theta Psi (®. 0, ¥.)—and have 
each from thirty to thirty-five members. In a 


most entirely of a social character, 


class of ordinary size this leaves about half the 
members out in the cold. The first Sophomore 
society was established in 1838, and was known 
as Kappa Sigma Theta, and flourished until 
Alpha Sigma Phi was established in 
1446, and was broken up in 1864 by the faculty, 
and from its ashes sprang the two organizations 


1858. 


already mentioned, All the college societies 
have rooms of their own, guarded by ponderous 
iron doors, and furnished, so report says, elab 
orately and elegantly. 
year more like jolly, free-< 


They are in Sophomore 
ud-easy clubs than 
any thing else, having of course their grips and 
pass-words, but beyond an occasional dramatie 
entertainment the literary feature of the Fresh 
Inen societies has disappeared. 

In Junior year there are three societies, two 





of which own handsome buildings of their own, 
illustrations of which accompany this article 
Alpha Delta Phi, founded in 1832 at Hamil 
ton College, is the weak member of the triad, 
its chapter at Yale, which was established in 
1836, ranking the lowest in the college estima 
tion. It has twenty-two chapters in the differ- 
ent colleges throughout the Union, and number- 
ed 3650 members all told when its last catalogue 
was issued, Among its prominent members may 
be cited D. G. Mircnece (** Ik Marvel’), W. 
L. Kixescey (editor of the New Englander), 
General Dick ‘Taytor, President 1D). C, Git- 
man (of the California University), G. W. Saat- 
Ley, Governor Dennison (of Ohio), and Sena- 
tor Pocu, Horace Maywsarp, Dr. Storrs, J. 
R. Lower, Rey. E. EF. Hate, Maxton Mar 
BLE, and others, while the late Chief Justice 
Cuase, Rev. H. W 
M. Cray 


SuecneR, and Cassius 
are among its honorary members. 
This society has no hall of its own at Yale. 

The society of Psi Upsilon is one of the best 
known of college societies; it was founded at 
Union College in 1833, and established a chap- 
ter at Yale in 1838; has now fifteen chapters, 
and a roll of membership with about 3500 names. 
Among its membersare Senator Ferry, Dwicut 
Foster, ANprew D. Wuire, Cuauncey M. 
Derew, F. W. Sewarv, Gatusua A. Grow, 
Amos F. Akerman, and a host of other equally 
well-known names It owns a beautiful hall on 
High Street, with a front of twenty-six feet and 
a depth of sixty-six feet. The material is red 
pressed brick, inlaid with ornamental work in 
black, and it has a Mansard-roof. Inside is 2a 
fine theatre or exhibition-hall and several other 
rooms. ‘The cost of the property was about 
$15,000, 

‘The other Junior society is that of Delta Kap- 
pa Epsilon, founded at Yale in 1844. It has 
now ne lass than thirty-eight chapters and near- 
ly 5000 members. Among them are CHARLTON 
F. Lewis, Major-General Swayne, Professor 
Noxturop, J. H. Dxummonp, General F. A. 
Wacker, J. Q. Apams, Jun.; and among its 
honorary members General BuRNsIDE, Scuvy 
Ler Co.irax, Bayarp ‘TayLor, and others 
Its hall is on York Street, and was built in 1861 
of red brick, and has a front of twenty-four feet 
six inches, with a depth of forty-five feet, and 
the property is valued now at about $10,000, 

Last, though by no means least, come the Sen- 
ior societies, two in number, whose mysteries are 
‘deep, dark, unfathomable,” and an election to 
either of which is one of the coveted college hon- 
ors. Skull and Bones, and Scroll and Key are 
the euphonious names by which these two organ- 
izations are known to the college world. Of the 
two the first-named is also first in position and 
in honor. Not much is known about its origin, 
except that it is supposed to have been founded 
in 1833. It takes each year fifteen new mem- 
bers, who are claimed to be the most prominent 
in their respective class either as scholars, litera 
ry men, or social companions. Its hall is on 


High Street near Chapel, and is a grim-looking, 








windowless, tomb-like structure, built of brown | assumed the form of poten organizations, and 


sandstone, and with a front of thirty-five and a 
depth of forty-four feet. It stands in a lot forty | 
by seventy, and the value of the property is esti- 
mated at $30,000, 

Scroll and Key was founded in 1841, and it 
also takes fifteen new members every year. Its 
hall is undoubtedly the handsomest college soci- 
ety structure in the United States, and it stands 
on the corner of College and Wall streets. It 
has a front of thirty-six feet, with a depth of fif- 
ty-five feet, in a lot forty-eight by ninety-two, 
and the light yellow Cleveland stone is the chief 
material of which it is composed. ‘This is set 
off by thin layers of dark blue marble, while four 
pillars of Aberdeen granite with marble cappings 
sustain the three projecting arches in front. ‘The 
value of the entire property can not be less than 
$50,000, 

Among the prominent members of the Skull 
and Bones Society are found the names of W. 
M. Evarts, Colonel H. C. Demine, General 
W. H. Russevr, Professor Tuacuer, Professor 
Sittiman, Professor Horriy, Rev. Dr. THomp- 
son, Senator Ferry, D. G. Mitcnerr, H. B. 
ILanrison, ANpDREw D. Wuirs, C. M. Derew, 
Kk. R. Siur, General Croxtox, and others, 
Among the notable members of Scroll and Key 
are General Runyon, S. F. Morse, General 
Swayne, Professor Eaton, and W. R. Bacon. 

So far we have sketched the history of the so- 
cieties of the academic department. ‘Two more 
remain, Phi Beta Kappa, which is represented 
in every college, and has for its members the 
leading scholars in every class, and Chi Delta 
Theta, a revived society, which formerly com- 
prised the leading literary men, and now is con- 
fined to the five editors of the Yale Literary 
Magazine. ‘The Sheffield Scientific School has 
also several secret societies, but the school itself 
is too young for them to have any history. 

In leaving the subject of secret societies of 
Yale, much of course remains unsaid as not being 
pertinent to the limits of a newspaper article. 
College politics are kept alive in all their intrica- 
cies by the societies, which represent in that re 
spect the parties of the outside world. Friend- 
ships are formed in them which last through life, 
and the old graduate finds an old familiar spot 
in his society hall when he returns to his alma 
mater and meets none but strange faces and new 
buildings about him. ‘The secret societies form 
the college life, and their existence is apparently 
They 


** Mask their business from the common eye ;” 


assured, 


but even if their doings were open to public in- 
spection, but little would be revealed not already 
known or surmised. And as to their existence, 
they believe in 


“Giving it an understanding, but no tongue.” 


PERSONAL. 


\ pEsceENDANT of One of the rectors of Christ 
Church, Boston, who participated in the one 
hundred and fiftieth anniversary of that church, 
held a short time since, sends us the following: 

“In the number of Harper's Weekly for January 24 
there is a mistake in the account of the anniversary 
of Christ Church, Boston. The Rev. Dr. Matuer (not 
Martruew) Bytes, who was third rector there, and who 
preached the fiftieth anniversary sermon, did not leave 
the city with General Gace. After Easter, 1775, he 
went to Portsmouth, New Hampshire, and resided 
there previous to his removal to the provinces. It 
was General Hower who directed the embarkation of 
the troops when they evacuated the city. The rev- 
erend doctor, being loyal to his country, was not of 
necessity a Tory any more than all men who were loy- 
al to our governmert during the late civil war were of 
necessity Republicans. The reverend doctor was only 
desirous of continuing his pastoral duties without de- 
claring any positive political sentiments. Such was 
the case with his father, who, although he gave up his 
church in Hollis Street, Boston, yet was permitted by 
General Wasutneton to remain in the city, where he 
died at an advanced age.” 

CuakvLes Astor Bristap was one of those 
men, 80 rare in this country, who, possessing 
wealth and social position, was at the same time 
an exceptionally fine scholar, a good writer, a 
hard student, rather odd in manners, but of ge 
nial disposition and very entertaining. The fol- 
lowing, his last letter, is extremely character 
istic: 

“Tam still alive. For twelve days I have suffered 
euch agonies as can not be described or imagined. 
Monday, the 12th, ] was easier. I took the sacrament, 
and hoped to die quietly, but I am reserved for more 
suffering. My family and friends have shown me the 
greatest kindness. think it ought to be made legal 
to kill such invalids as myself. I say this as a Chris- 
tian. Cuarces Astor Barstep. 

“P.S.—My servants have been like angels to me. 
Were I to live, I should write a palinode on the Irish.” 

—Dr. Esmakcnu, a surgeon who has attained 
eminence in Germany, has invented a process 
whereby amputation of the limbs may be per- 
formed bloodlessly by applying elastic bandages 
to the limbs above the point of operating. The 
method has been successfully tried in England. 

—Miss BRADDON has opened negotiations with 
the Boston Literary Bureau to deliver a series 
of readings from her works some time during 
the present year , 

—When the Hon. Bensamin R. Curtis was 
nominated as Associate Justice of the United 
States Supreme Court, he declined it on the 
ground of inadequate compensation, the salary 
being only 36000, which was too small a sum 
for the comfortable maintenance of a family ac- 
customed to live generously, as his had been 
accustomed to live on his large professional in- 
come. It was promised by Mr. WessTerR and 
other friends that every effort should be made 
to raise it to $10,000. He then accepted. Short- 
ly after the salary was raised to $8000, and he 
remained six years on the bench. His private 
fortune having at this time been swept away by 
unfortunate investment, he resigned, and it is 
understood that his professional income in the 
first year after his resumption of practice was 
over 850,000 

General Farxsworts, for many years a 
prominent member of Congress from Illinois, 
was in Washington a few days since, and in 
conversation expressed the opinion that the 





* granges 


and “ Patrons of Hushandry” had 


had already seriously disturbed party lines. 
They have no fixed principles, save a general 
one of making the agricultural interest the 
principal interest to be advanced. 

—Mr. Bricut has written a letter to a young 
theological student on public speaking. He is 
for extemporaneous speaking when a man knows 
his subject, and has a good hold of it; but fora 
preacher, who has to deliver a sermon a week 
to the same people, a written sermon, he says, 
is almost indispensable. Of his own speeches, 
Mr. Bricut writes out the most important and 
highly worked passages, and gets them by heart. 
The rest he fills in as he goes along. He has a 
small slip of letter-paper with notes on it, and 
often is noticed in the House of Commons con- 
ning over his notes, and rehearsing passages 
with his eye on the ceiling. Mr. GLApsSTONE 
uses notes only for facts and the order of his 
points, and trusts exclusivel, to the moment 
for his words. Lord PALMERSTON always spoke 
extemporaneously, and scarcely ever referred 
to a paper. Mr. DiskAELI only uses notes for 
dates and figures. He prepares his speeches 
with great care, grouping his points artistically, 
and polishing up his epigrams. Lord Gran 
VILLE and Earl Russe. both speak off-hand 

—In his last number of ‘‘ Anecdotes of Public 
Men,”’ published in the Washington Chronicle, 
Colonel Forney writes pleasantly of the social 
ways of our Justices of the Supreme Court of the 
United States: ‘‘ These judges,"’ he says, “ with 
all their gravity, are rather jovial. They have 
exceptional social advantages. They are asked 
every where, and they go every where that is 
proper. A sort of divinity hedges them round 
about. They are first at every state occasion, 
or nearly first. They are welcome figure-heads 
at great weddings. They dominate great din 
ners. They decorate receptions and balls. A 
justice or a Chief Justice at a party in Washing- 
ton is like a prince at a drawing-room in Lon- 
don, ora cardinal in Rome. They flutter in and 
out of the Senate with a sage and solemn air of 
possession. I think it is in evidence that they 
often condescend to sherry and ¢ J/hampagne, and 
I fear that Grigk and NELSON exceptionally de- 
scended to old rye whisky. The whole nine 
affect the drama. JOHN MARSHALL undoubted- 
ly shed tears over FANNY KeMBLE, just as the 
eminent Pennsy!vania Chief Justice, Joun Ban 
NISTER G1BSON, idolized old Josern JEFFERSON. 
Davis of Illinois and Swayne of Ohio, MILLER 
of Iowa and CLirrorpD of Maine, do not deny 
their weakness fora good opera or ballet, and 
Joseru Srory, like CALEB CUSHING, enjoyed a 
good novel, and wrote some very fair poetry 
when he was a young man.”’ 

—The Grand Duke ALEx!s has gone into au 
thorship. The advance sheets of his account of 
his voyage around the world have been shown 
to a few literary men, one of whom says: ** The 
book is intensely interesting. The Grand Duke’s 
reception in New York almost stupefied him. 
Up to the last moment he had not thought that 
so brilliant an ovation would be tendered in re 
publican America to the son of a monarch. He 
was very weak when he landed in New York, 
and during his progress up Broadway frequently 
felt like fainting. But every body was so kind 
to him that he tried to look pleased, as he was in 
his heart of hearts. Broadway, he suys, in his 
opinion is the finest thoroughfare in the world, 
because every thing there, houses, shops, and 
the people, look not monotonous, but gay, live- 
ly, and bright. What amused him perhaps more 
than any thing else was that the bands, upon 
catching sight of him, struck up, not the Russian 
anthem, but the so-called Dirge of St. Catherine, 
which was played in Russia only at the funerals 
of a member of the imperial family! The cheers 
of the people were more deafening than any he 
heard in Europe, from which he playfully con- 
cludes that lung diseases can not be very preva- 
lent in the New World. As to the soldiery, the 
variety of uniforms struck him as extremely 
odd. He says he saw, peacefully side by side, 
helmeted Prussians and ‘kepied’ Frenchmen, 
red-coated Englishmen and Irish troops bearing 
the banner of the Green Isle.”’ 

—Mr. Vernon Harcourt, well known as 
“ Historicus,”’ of the London Times, and recent- 
ly made Sir WILLIAM VERNON Haxkcourt on his 
advancement to the Solicitor-Generalship of 
England, went over to Oxford on New-Year’s 
Day and made a speech to a wonderful organiza- 
tion called “* The Druids,” in which he delivered 
avery entertaining apology for the British squire. 
‘People seem to think,” he said, “ he is a sort 
of ogre in top-boots, who roasts a peasant in the 
morning and stews a baby for supper. He is 
nothing of the kind. I have lived among them 
all my life, and I know them well. They are a 
very good sort of fellows, very much like other 
Englishmen. They are hospitable to their neigh- 
bors and kind to the poor. They have their 
weaknesses and their singularities, like the rest 
of us. I am afraid they prefer foxes to radicals; 
that is an error of judgment. I fear they would 
rather preserve rabbits than Non-conformists; 
that is a mistake too, for Non-conformists do 
not devour crops or ruin farmers. I am not 
quite sure that some of them would not rather 
see a ‘ fast thing’ with Lord MACCLESFIELD than 
listen to the speeches of the members for the 
city of Oxford; that is a piece of bad taste, 
but then you can not expect every body to be as 
enlightened as if they were Druids.” 

—There are Englishmen who wish to take 
their sporting comfortably. Sir Gzorce Foro, 
for instance, who has but recently breathed the 
air of the republic, was in Memphis, Tennessee, 
the other day, having in his cortége six servants, 
four horses, twenty-one dogs, and about six thou- 
sand pounds of baggage. What Sir Georee is in 
pursuit of is pleasure, and he proposes to ferret 
it out in Florida with rod and gun. He is a bach- 
elor with $250,000 a year income, and on that 
contrives to rough it. 

—Professor Proctor, in his interesting lecture 
on the sun, imparted this fact for our informa- 
tion and comfort: ‘If an infant were born hav 
ing an arm of the length of 92,000,000 miles, so as 
to reach the sun, and if in the cradle he were to 
stretch out his arm and touch the sun, that in 
fant might grow to the threescore years and ter 
allotted to man, but he never would be conscious 
of the fact that the tip of his finger was burned ; 
he would have to live one hundred and thirty-five 
years before that would be experienced.” We 
know a boy of fifty who would like to go on with 
the other eighty-five years, just to see whether 
the finger would be much scorched 

—Lord LAWRENCE, Viceroy and Governor- 
General of India, in speaking of missionaries, 
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pays them the following extraordinary tribute: 
“T believe, notwithstanding all the English peo- 
ple have done to benefit India, the missionaries 
have done more than all agencies combined “19 
and Sir DonaLp M‘Lezop, Lieutenant-Governor 
of the Punjab, alluding to the impression that 
missions have not produced results adequate to 
the efforts which have been made, says, *‘ There 
is no real foundation for this impression, and 
those who hold such opinions know but ittle 
of the reality.” 

—Mr. Junivs Perxkins— Boston man— has 
achieved substantial success as a basso in Italian 
opera with MAPLEsoNn’s company, of Drury Lane 
which embraces some of the best singers of the 
day, including Tietsens, TREBELLI, and Ber. 
TINI, Mr. PERKINS, with the modesty of the 
man Of Boston, veils his nationality under the 
name of Signor GiuLIo Perkin. The company 
are now singing in the provinces, and the pro- 
vincial press is quite hearty in commendation 
of the Signor GruLio PERKIN. 

—In the Reminiscences of Holland House Wwe 
find the following anecdote of VoLTAIRE, which 
will be new to most if not all of our readers 
‘** While learning the English language (which he 
did not love), finding that the word plague, with 
six letters, was monosyllabic, and ague, with only 
the last four letters of plaque, dissyllabic, he ex- 
pressed a wish that the plague might take one- 
half of the English language, and the ague the 
other!” 

—Of Judge Grier this “ personal”’ is related 
of how he set aside the unjust verdict of a jury 
against an unpopular man. Said he: “ Ente; 
the verdict, Mr. Clerk. Enter, also, ‘Set aside 
by the Court.’ I want it to be understood that 
it takes thirteen men to steal a man’s farm in 
this court.” 

—Beneficence continues to do its charming 
work, and is spreading its influence among the 
opulent. Within a few days past Mr. ALANsoN 
SumvNeERr, of Albany, has given #1000 to the Dud- 
ley Observatory at Albany for the erection of a 
building for magnetic observations, the instru 
ments for which have been furnished by the 
United States. Mr. Georce Hay, of Warren. 
Rhode Island, the place of his birth, has also 
done that which entitles him to good remem- 
brance. He has given to the Baptist church of 
Providence of which he was a member $20,000: 
to the Baptist church, Warren, $2000; to the 
Baptist church in Bristol, $2000; to the Provi 
dence Children’s Friends’ Society, $5000 ; to the 
Home for Aged Women, Providence, $2000; and 
to the Shelter for Colored Children, $2000. Aiso 
bequests for the purchase of two free beds in the 
Rhode Island Hospital 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 

THe monthly weather review of the Army 
Signal-oflice for December gives the details of 
twelve storms, of greater or less severity, that 
have prevailed within the limits of the net-work 
of stations maintained by the United States and 
Canadian governments. Two of these storms 
have started from the northwestern portion of 
the Gulf of Mexico, and passed along the Atlan 
tic coast to the eastward of Nova Scotia. Four 
have started from Western Texas, and passed 
northeastward over New England and Canada 
Six have come from the extreme Northwest, 
and passed nearly eastward over the Lake region 
Of all these storms, that which passed over Kan 
sas on the 2d of December, and moved thence 
over Lakes Michigan and Huron, was by far the 
most severe. It was accompanied with snow 
from the Lake region westward to California, 
with unusual cold. On the Ist of December, 
probably in connection with the storm, a heavy 
sand-storm was reported at Yuma, New Mexi- 
co. There were hoisted at American ports six- 
ty-three cautionary signals, and for Canadian 
ports thirty-four storm warnings were tele- 
graphed. Of these signals seventy-three per 
cent. are known to have been justitied. From 
the newly established life-saving stations on 
the Middle Atlantic coast have been received 
such news of the saving of life and property as 
to fully justify the belief entertained concerning 
the usefulness of this branch ofthe service. As 
a general rule, the thermometer has every where 
ranged decidedly above its average value for 
December. ‘The greatest excess of warmth has 
been in the Lake region. A slight deficiency in 
rain-fall in the Southwest appears from the re 
ports, but it is stated it will probably not be felt 
seriously in the agricultural regions, inasmuch as 
there was an excess of rain-fall in November. 
The highest stages of the Mississippi are re- 
ported from Cairo, Memphis, and Vicksburg, on 
the 18th, 23d, and 30th of the month respectively 
We miss the statement of the temperatures of 
the water at the riyer and ocean stations, a feat- 
ure of much interest to the fisheries of the coun 
try, and, indeed, to many other industries besides. 
Auroral displays have been rare and very faint 
The amount of fog which prevailed in Decem 
ber was very great. In the latter part of No 
vember vast prairie fires occurred in the far 
West, and several dust-storms, followed by a 
dry, black rain, are reported. From the recent 
ly established station on the summit of Pike's 
Peak, Colorado, among other interesting obser- 
vations, it is reported that at the time of sunset 
there appeared to the northeast a heavy mist 
overhanging the plains, and on this mist was 
depicted, by means of the setting sun, a perfect 
shadow and profile of the mountain. This con 
tinued for the space of fifteen minutes. 

Dr. CHARLES SMALLWOOD, of Montreal, died 
on the 22d of December, at the age of sixty-six 
He was specially known as interested in mete 
orology, and had charge for some time of the 
Montreal Observatory, during which be was in 
constant communication with the Smithsonian 
Institution in reference to this branch of science 


Dr. GouLn, the director of the new observa 
tory in the Argentine Confederacy, continues to 
send encouraging accounts of the progress of 
the great astronomical works that he has there 
undertaken Having labored to determine ac- 
curately the relative brightness of all the stars 
in the southern heavens visible to the naked eye, 
he announces that a few weeks will enable bim 
to begia the preparation of this work for publi 
eation. Great care has been taken to make 4 
thorough and accurate comparison of the results 
of the four assistants, and the rule has been to 
determine the brightness of all the stars down to 
the 7.3 magnitude, in order to make sure of los- 
ing none as bright as the seventh. The labor 
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THE RUNAWAY. 
** Joy, my tender fairy, 
Willful, wistful, airy— 
I pray you tell me why 
You are so very shy. 


“Don’t I want you, love you, 

Look and long to prove you 
Friend, as I to you, 
Faithful, gentle, true?” 


‘*You don't know how to find me; 
You don’t know how to bind me: 
I fly, yet am not shy— 
Shall I tell you why ? 


** Because, while you pursue, 
My sweetness I renew ; 

I fold my wings to rest 

In some less eager breast!” 


THREE TAPS WITH A HAMMER. 


Ir one of the public, not being a member of 
the London Stock Exchange, desires to view the 
interior of the sacred building in which stocks 
are bought, sold, and even occasionally (when 
not fully paid up) given away, and he is forww- 
nate or unfortunate enough to evade the lynx 
eye of the porter at the entrance, he will proba- 
bly find that his visit will be more productive of 
exercise than information, as bis time will be 
principally occupied in endeavoring to regain 
possession of his hat, which, on his entrance, has 
been at once appropriated by the members, and 
is being carefully examined from every point of 
view. The hat generally seems to meet with 
most admiration when in mid-air. After a short 
and exciting visit, the stranger will carry away 
with him a hat,in fact the same hat that he 
brought in, but with the welcome of the mem- 
bers of the Stock Exchange stamped upon it in 
very legible characters. 

Before proceeding to the immediate subject 
of our engraving, it may be interesting to our 
readers to know that the affairs of the Stock Ex- 
change are managed, or mismanaged. by a com- 
mittee, which committee is perhaps one of the 
most autocratic bodies existing. No appeal lies 
from its decision; it sits a lofty body, giving 
ing what should be, from their finality, infallible 
decisions ; but if its decisions are not infallible, 
the members have the great comfort (to them- 
selves) of knowing that they are irresponsible. 

I'he irresponsible mantle is not allowed to rest 
on the lower order of beings who comprise the 
ordinary members of the Stock Exchange, for, 
strange to say, notwithstanding the beneficent 
rule of the mighty committee, it does sometimes 
happen that a member of the house, not a mem- 
ber of the «ommittee (perish the thought!), is 
unable to *“* comply with his bargains.” If a 
member wishes to have himself declared a de- 
fuulter, he writes a letter to the secretary of the 
Stock Exchange to that effect. If a member 
wishes to have another member declared a de- 
faulter, the member so wishing writes to the sec- 
retary, but in the latter case, as the letter might 
not be (though it seems wicked to hint at such 
a thing) strictly accurate, the great committee 
requires that the communication shall be coun- 


tersigned by two of the cammittee or by the | 


chairman, so that the reader will observe that 
the chairman is as good as two of the commit- 
tee, and it may be an interesting calculation to 
work out from that starting-point how much 
better a member of the committee is than an or- 
dinary membex of the house. _Billingsgate Mar 
ket is a noisy place, the Corn Exchange in Mark 
Lane is not quietness itself, yet we doubt if the 
noise of Billingsgate Market and the Corn Ex- 
change both put together can in any way com- 
pare with the perfect Babel of tongues which 
exists on the Stock Exchange ; it seems at times 
as if all the members were shouting against 
time, and probably time has something to do 
with it, as we are informed that from the fleet- 
ing nature of some of the transactions they are 
called ‘‘ time bargains.” 

Sometimes in the midst of all this noise and 
hubbub a portentous hollow sound is heard, as 
of a blow being struck on a large empty box, 
shortly followed by two more similar blows. At 
the first sound the effect is almost magical—per 
fect silence reigns, the half-completed bargain is 
suspended, the half-uttered joke dies upon the 
lips, and white and anxious men turn to the 
quarter whence the sound proceeds, for those 
three raps, so insignificant in themselves, may 
mean to many a man absolute ruin, aud way 
forebode poverty and starvation to many a hith- 
erto luxurious home. After the three raps are 
accomplished, the silence is broken by the waiter 
who has given the raps, and the name of the de- 
faulter is announced, and the hubbub shortly re- 
commences as if nothing had happened. ~ 

Our double-page engraving represents the wait- 
er of the Stock Exchange giving the three raps. 
Almost in the centre of the building is a seat, on 
which the waiter rests at times from his arduous 
duties. The seat is large, is made of wood, and 
hollow, so that it possesses somewhat of the qual- 
ities of adrum. When the waiter has given the 
three raps he announces the name of the default- 
er ‘‘who can not comply with his bargains.” 
This is so onerous a duty that, we believe, the 
official is chosen with almost as much care as 
the committee, yet, we are informed, a dreadful 
thing once happened. A member had written 
to the secretary, desiring that another member, 
whom he named, should be declared a defaulter ; 
his communication was duly conntersigned, and 
handed to the waiter, when, shocking to relate, 
the waiter, instead of declaring the name of the 
defaulting member, read the name of the mem- 
ber who had written the letter. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
THE HEIR OF PERRIAM. 


Weexs and months passed on, and Sir Au- 
brey Perriam’s condition underwent little change 
either for better or worse. He had been struck 
down in the prime of life. He was now a helpless 
and, in all semblance, an aged man. His intel- 
lect, keen enough within its somewhat narrow 
range a few months ago, had now dwindled to 
the obscure and clouded mind of dotage. He 
was not mad: he had no wild delusions, no 
strange imaginings. The clouds that darkened 
his mind never opened to show him visions of the 
unreal, He held no mysterious converse with 
invisible interlocutors, he evoked no company of 
shadows out ef the world of fancy. He was only 
a foolish old man, with a weak memory, and no 
interest in life save in the most trifling details 
of his monotonous existence. 

He who had been formerly remavkable for 
the polish of his placid manners was now cap- 
tious and irritable, selfish and exacting. Uncon- 
scious how much he was demanding, he would 
have kept his young wife a perpetual prisoner 
to the sick-room, and deprived her of all contact 
with the outer world, save during the hours when 
she walked slowly to and fro beside his invalid 
chair upon the terrace above that peaceful hollow 
where the family vault awaited his coming. 

Only by some exercise of diplomacy could 
Lady Perriam taste the joys of occasional liber- 
ty; but, as time wore on, she learned how to 
manage her invalid husband, how to seem to 
comply without complying, how to avoid all haz- 
ard of irritating him, and yet have her own way. 
Mrs. Carter was of the utmost service to her in 
this matter, always able to smooth away difficul 
ties, to appease the baronet’s wrath when he was 
inclined to be angry—altogether an invaluable 
servant to Lady Perriam. 

The nurse kept her solitary place apart from 
the household ; rarely left her own or the in- 
valid’s room, save to take the air in attendance 
upon Sir Aubrey ; held no converse with the oth 
er servants ; scrupulously avoided all familiarity, 
yet was never uncivil, 

The result of this uniform and blameless con- 
duct may be easily imagined. Not one of the 
Perriam Place servants liked Mrs. Carter. She 
was pronounced proud, artful, secret; a person 
who, under the smoothest outward semblance, 
concealed the deepest and most dangerous de- 
sigus. It was seen by the servants that Lady 
Perriam took more notice of Mrs, Carter than 


| of any other dependent, and this weighed heav- 


ily aguinst the nurse. Sylvia could hardly be 
said to be familiar even with Mrs. Carter, but 
she was kinder and more gracious to her than 
to any one else in the household, and the serv- 
ants talked of favoritism. 

“I've served in this house, as girl and wom- 
an, for nigh upon forty years,” said Mrs. Spicer, 
the housekeeper, ‘‘and I’ve never yet set up for 
being a favorite. I make my courtesy to Sir Au- 
brey to-day it I meets him any wheres as humble 
as | made my courtesy to him when I first come 
as scullery- maid, a mere slip of a girl, But 
here is this Mrs. Carter living up stairs in her 
own room, and having her meals served up to 
her at her own table, and being waited on by 
them as is good enough to sit down with her any 
day in the week, I should hope.” 

‘*T think she’s seen better days, though, Mrs. 
Spicer,” said Mary Dawe, the upper house-maid ; 
**she has it in her looks and in her ways, somehow. 
Her hands are as white as curd-soap and as small 
as any lady's, and she has such a soft way of 
speaking; and I’ve seen her handwriting too— 
quite like a young lady at boarding-school.” 

‘*] suppose she’s come over you with her quiet 
ways,” answered the housekeeper. 

** No, she’s no favorite of mine; she’s so si- 
lent, and she must be proud, or she'd scarcely 
keep every one at a distance as she does; but 
she’s always polite.” 

**'Too polite!” muttered Mrs. Spicer. ‘‘ She's 
like Lady Perriam herself. There's no getting 
at the bottom of her.” 

**Do you know,” said Mary Dawe, ‘I’ve 
sometimes thought that she’s rather like Lady 
Perriam in the face, allowing for age, and all 
that.” 

‘* Allowing for a precious lot, I should think !” 
exclaimed Mrs. Spicer, ‘* There's not much like- 
ness between that poor faded thing and Lady 
Perriam.” 

Mary Dawe’s suggestion was negatived by gen- 
eral consent. No one could see any likeness be- 
tween the nurse and her mistress. 

Sir Aubrey had been in his helpless, melancholy 
condition about four months, and it was glowing 
midsummer weather once more, and the corn 
yellowing in the fertile fields between Heding- 
ham and Perriam Place, when an event occurred 
which added considerably to Sylvia's importance, 
and made the future at once bright and smooth 
for her ambition. 

‘The baronet’s proudest hope was realized when 
he had lost all power to taste the sweetness of 
that once longed-for joy. His young wife bore 
him a son! 

Merrily rang the chimes of Hedingham and 
Monkhampton, the one monotonous bell of Per- 
riam Church clanging in amidst those sweeter 
peals, on the evening of the baby’s birth—a glo- 
rious July evening, all the rich landscape and 
the distant ocean steeped in a yellow light. 

Edmund Standen heard those joy-bells as he 
smoked his after-dinner cigar, strolling about the 
garden with Esther and his mother—heard and 
wondered at the unaccustomed sound, 
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** What can they be all ringing for?” said Es- 
ther. ‘“‘It isn’t the ringers’ practicing night; 
and there go the Monkhampton bells as well as 
ours. Are the English fighting any where, and 
winning battles, Edmund? You know how lit- 
tle I read the newspapers.” 

** No, Essie, England is honorably neutral just 
at present. ‘Those joy-peals do not proclaim a 
victory. Some victim at te bymeneal altar, I 
suppose.” 

** They'd have rung this morning if it had been 
for a wedding,” replied Esther, who couldn’t quite 
get over her wonder at those unusual joy-bells. 

The old gardener, syringing an adjacent rose- 
tree, touched his hat, and ventured to address the 
young lady of the house. 

“* Begging your pardon, miss, I met Jim Ba- 
ker, the under-gardener at The Place, as I was 
coming back from my tea, and he told me as 
Lady Perriam had got a little son—born this aft- 
ernoon. Mebbe it war for that they bells was 
ringing.” 

‘*No doubt, Giles,” answered Esther, with a 
nervous look at Edmund. His cheek, browned 
healthily by many a ride to and fro between Dean 
House and the bank, and by many a run with the 
hounds last winter, paled at the mention of that 
too well remembered name. 

Her son! And one of his brightest, sweetest 
day-dreams in bis brief summer-time of love and 
hope had been a vision of the day when Sylvia's 
first child should be laid ia his unaccustomed 
arms—Sylvia’s child and his. 

** Poor Sir Aubrey !” said Mrs. Standen, almost 
as if she read her son’s thoughts on his clouded 
brow. ‘* He will have little pleasure in the birth 
of his son.” 

The joy-bells rang on, and every note was bit- 
terness to Edmund's heart. He left the two 
ladies to stroll up and down among the flower 
beds, and went for one of those long, solitary 
rambles with which it was his wont to solace 
himself when the pangs of memory and regret 
were too sharp to be endured with a smiling 
countenance, and that cheery, easy manner which 
made him so dear to the household. He had 
borne his grief wonderfully, the women who loved 
him told one another with thankful spirits. He 
shared all their small pleasures, was the best of 
sons, the most indulgent of uncles, the most de 
voted of brothers. He only who wore the shoe 
knew how it galled and pinched. Edmund Stan- 
den wore his shoe with so good a grace that his 
womenkind fondly believed in his cure. The 
struggle had been sharp and short, they thought, 
and with one wrench he had plucked Sylvia Ca- 
rew out of his heart. Were Sir Aubrey’s death 
to set her free to-morrow, she would hardly win 
Edmund back again. He knew her too well to 
be again her victim. 

Grief, like jealousy, is apt to make the meat it 
feeds on. Feeling the birth of Sir Aubrey’s heir a 
source of supremest bitterness, Edmund Standen 
must needs bend his steps toward Perriam Place, 
as if anxious to drain that bitter draught to the 
dregs. He went across the well-known fields in 
the summer gloaming—bean fields, where the per- 
fumed blossoms seemed fittest abodes for elves 
and fairies—clover fields that looked darkly pur- 
ple in the fading tight—by wide stretches of feath- 
ery oats—by a bit of woodland where the thick 
fern filled the hollows, trembling like green wa- 
ter with every breeze—and so, as if summoned 
by that one monotonous bell, to the church-yard 
in the hollow, with iis ivy-mantled stone wall— 
wall of mellowest grays and browns, with hart’s 
tongue ferns pushing their slender fronds out of 
every crevice. 

The bell lapsed into silence as Edmund en- 
tered the little lane leading to the church-yard 
gate—a narrow lane, with the wall on one side, 
and a tall hedge on the other, a deep gully be- 
tween a green meadow and the rustic burial- 
ground. People who live in the country are 
fond of church-yards, and God's-acre seems a 
natural lounging-place, a trysting-spot for lovers, 
a play-ground for children, a quiet scene where 
age may meditate upon life's brevity and the wide 
hopes beyond it. 

Edmund went into the church-yard, climbed 
the low wall, and seated himself on the top of it. 
From this position he could survey the Italian 
garden, and the south front of Perriam Place, 
whose lighted windows showed dimly in the 
summer dusk. He lighted his cigar. Let the 
smoker's disappointment be ever so bitter, he 
mechanically seeks consolation from tobacco. 
He sat smoking and looking dreamily at those 
faintly shining windows. 

**Is she happy, I wonder?” he mused. ‘‘ She 
has a new source of happiness: the mother’s joy, 
which should be very deep. A new life begins 
for her from to-day—a new life in which self 
must needs be but secondary in all her thoughts. 
She will taste her child’s innocent joys, suffer 
his baby sorrows, forget her own desires in his. 
And thus she will be further away from me than 
ever. Until to-day there may have been some 
faint regret for me still lingering in her heart ; 
after to-day I shall be the most insignificant atom 
in creation in comparison with that new-born 
child. Happy privilege, to succeed to a new in- 
heritance of hope, new capacities for joy!” 

He thought, and with deepest compassion, of 
the afflicted husband and father, the clouded 
brain which this new light of home could hardly 
brighten. The particulars of Sir Aubrey’s sad 
condition were tolerably well known in the neigh- 
borhood. Mr. Stimpson, the surgeon, affecied 
to be reserved upon this point, but by nods and 
frowns and shrugs, and confidential admissions 
to particular friends, had made the state of the 

sase known farand wide. The servants also had 
tongues, and knew how to use them. 

While Edmund Standen sat looking at the 
windows and smoking, a man, who also had a 


cigar in his mouth, came with a brisk step along | 
the Italian terrace, and planted himself, leaning | 
with folded arms upon the stone balustrade, a | 
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few paces from the spot where Edmund was 
seated. In this new-comer Mr. Standen recog- 
nized Mr. Bain, the solicitor, with whom he had 
frequent dealings in his professional capacity, 
Mr. Bain would as certainly recognize him. It 
was best therefore to accost the agent, Edmund 
thought, lest there should appear any thing sur- 
reptitious in his occupation of that particular 
spot. 

‘*A nice evening for a country ramble, Mr. 
Bain,” he said, cheerfully. 

** Bless me! is it you, Mr. Standen ?” exclaim- 
ed the agent. ‘‘I shouldn't have expected to 
see you so far from Dean House after dinner.” 

** That's because you don’t know my habits. 
There’s nothing I like better than an evening 
ramble, with no company except my cigar.” 

** Isn't that a rather misanthropical turn of 
mind for so young a man as you are, Mr. Stan- 
den ?” 

“*T don’t know about misanthropy, but I 
know it’s pleasant to be able to think one’s own 
thoughts now and then, instead of making con- 
versation.” 

** And you've chosen such a nice spot for your 
evening's meditations,” replied Mr. Bain. ‘* Now 
I suppose that old church-yard, lying under the 
shadow of this terrace, with its balustrade and 
antique vases and statues and so forth, is a scene 
which poets and that sort of people would call 
romantic ? 

** I think one need hardly be a poet or a paint- 
er to admire this old church-yard.” 

** Really now?” asked Mr. Bain, with an in- 
credulous air, ‘‘ You see, it’s out of my way as 


| a man of business. If I were owner of yonder 


house, I should object to a burial-ground so near 
my water supply. I should fancy every thing I 
ate and drank was flavored with the ashes of my 
ancestors. Have you heard the bells ringing ?” 

**It would be rather difficul: to avoid hearing 
them,” answered Edmund, with well-assumed 
carelessness. 

‘“* This is a great day for Perriam,” said Mr. 
Bain, between two puffs of his cigar. 

“You consider the birth of an heir a great 
advantage ?” 

“Yes, in this case, certainly. The estate 
would have gone to a distant cousin if Sir Au- 
brey had died childless. And I know how anx- 
iously he desired an heir.” 

**Is he pleased at the accomplishment of his 
desire ?” 

‘* As pleased as he can be at any thing, poor 
man.” 

** His capacity for joy of any kind is limited, 
I imagine, from your tone.” 

Mr. Bain sighed, and shook his head with a 


| melancholy air. 


“That's a subject I don’t much care about 
discussing,” he replied, after a brief silence. 
“* Fortunately,” he added, with a keen glance at 
the young man’s face, just visible to him in the 
twilight, ‘‘ whatever decay there may be in Sir 
Aubrey’s mental state, his bodily health is re- 
markably good. Indeed, I shouldn't wonder if 
he were to live as long as you or I.” 

‘* Starting with a disadvantage of twenty years 
or so,” said Edmund. 

** Yes, but we live fast—wear our brains and 
fatigue our bodies to the utmost. He lives like 
« baby —neither thinks nor labors — sleeps as 
placidly as an infant in its cradle; and as he has 
very little memory, he lives almost without care. 
I see no reason why he should not live to be 
ninety.” 

Not once did Edmund Standen inquire about 
Lady Perriam. He knew not how near she 
might have been to the gates of death—knew not 
if her hour of peril were ended. Was she not 
dead to him already? Could death remove her 
farther from him, or divide them more complete- 
ly than her falsehood had divided them? 

Yet he would have given much in that hour to 
know how she fared. It was but his fear of 
compromising her that prevented his questioning 
Mr. Bain as to her welfare. 

He spoke a little of indifferent matters, fin- 
ished his cigar, and wished the agent good- 
night. Shadrach Bain, leaning with folded arms 
upon the broad stone balustrade, watched the de- 
parting figure till it vanished in the narrow lane. 

‘This rather confirms my notion,” he said to 
himself. ‘‘I thought there'd been something 
more than a passing flirtation between those two. 
Mr. Standen was deeply hit at any rate, though 
he contrives to carry it off pretty well. But she 
doesn't take matters quite so easily. The light- 
est mention of his name brings the blood into 
her cheek, and leaves it ashy pale a minute after. 
You'd better make haste and cure yourself of 
that fancy, Lady Perriam, for if ever you become 
a widow. I don't think you'll find it to your ad- 
vantage to marry Edmund Standen.” 





CHAPTER XXXIX. 
MR. BAIN MAKES HIMSELF USEFUL. 


Sytvia's babe grew and flourished, and for 
the rest of that glorious summer-time it seemed 
to her as if life had a new zest, the infant was 
such a novel plaything, and its existence gave 
her so much additional importance. ‘The serv- 
ants were more reverential than before. The 
mother of Perriam’s future lord was a much 
grander person than Sir Aubrey’s young wife. 
Sir Aubrey being in a measure civilly dead, the 
household worshiped at the shrine of the heir, as 
if that unconscious infant were already master 
and ruler. 

A motherly country-woman, the childless wid- 
ow of a small tenant-farmer who had failed and 
gone to the dogs untimely, had been engaged as 
nurse. Mr. Bain, who knew every body, had 
found this person, and brought her to Lady Per- 
riam with a recommendation so strong as to be 
almost a command, Sylvia would have rejected 
the woman solely to resist an interference which 
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che resented as a species of tyranny, but Sir Au 

brey, who was present at the discussion, and whc 

always sided with Shadrach Bain, insisted that 

Mrs. Tringfuld should he engaged. Mrs. Tring- 

fold was accordingly introduced into the house- 
ks before the birth of the heir. 


hold a few wee ; 4 
sir Aubrey forgot all about the business with- 
in an hour of the argument, but his influence had 


enabled Mr. Bain to have his own way, which 
<vlvia considered no small hardship. 
**<Why do you always take Mr. Bain’s part 
against me?” she asked, when the steward bad 
left them. : . ‘s 

‘Very sensible man is Bain, my love,” an- 
enerell Sir Aubrey, in his senile way. Can't 
better than take Bain's advice. if Bain rec- 
ommends nurse, nurse must be good a 7T 

««J’d rather have chosen for myself,” said Syl- 
via, pouting. 

‘+ What can you know about servants, my dear? 
You're too young to decide properly. Very good 
vant is Bain—a faithful servant.” 

‘Faithful to his own interests, I dare say,” 
muttered Sylvia. ; 

Sylvia did not know that it was through Mr. 
Bain's influence her future income had been 
made five thousand instead of three thousand a 
ear; but perhaps even had she been aware of 
this important fact, it would hardly have recon- 
ciled her to that ever-watchful influence, which 
she considered a kind of tyranny. 

There was no one in that house, the mother 
not excepted, to whom that infant stranger seem- 
ed to give such heartful pleasure as to the sick- 
nurse, Mrs, Carter. She deemed it her sweetest 
privilege to nurse him for an odd half hour when 
Master Perriam’s own special attendant, Mrs 
Tringfold, was in an amiable humor and dis- 
posed to permit such a liberty with her nurs 
ling. She hung over his cradle with a fondness 
which, if assumed, was the perfection of acting 
The servants declared this show of affection was 
assumed, and condemned Mrs. Carter as a time- 
server and sycophant. 

‘She's always been able to get the blind side 
of my lady,” said Mrs. Spicer, the housekeeper, 
‘and now she thinks she'll get more of a favor- 
ite than ever if she makes believe to worship that 
blessed child.” 

Although this was the uncharitable opinion of 
the servants’ hall, nothing could be more quiet 
and unobtrusive than Mrs. Carter's love for the 
infant. It was when for a few blessed moments 
she was left alone beside the cradle, or with the 
baby in her arms, that her soul overflowed, and she 
shed tears, the sacred tears of the repentant sin- 
ner, over that unconscious little one, or breathed 
a heart-felt prayer that his path might be far from 
the sin and misery that had beset her footsteps. 

The time came, but too soon, when the charm 

of novelty wore off this last blessing, as it had 
worn off the splendor of her stately home, and 
sylvia began to lose her first delight in the baby. 
ie was a troublesome plaything at best, and if 
his mother allowed herself to take the sole charge 
of him for half an hour, she was apt to find that 
half hour the longest in the day. She was glad 
to hand him over to Mrs. Tringfold or Mrs. Car- 
ter, and to admire his infantine graces at a dis- 
nce 

Sir Aubrey liked to have the babe paraded up 
and down his room now and then, seemed proud 
f him, and caressed him with a senile fondness 
ecasionally, but at other times forgot his exist- 
ance, and sometimes even moaned and bewailed 
his want of an heir. At first Mrs. Carter would 
bring him the child, and show him the folly of 
these complainings, when Providence had already 
blessed him with so fair a son. But after a little 
while she discovered how vain this was, and allow- 
ed him to utter his useless lamentations as often 
as he pleased, without endeavoring to demonstrate 
their foolishness. As time wore on, and the babe 
became advanced in months, Lady Perriam found 
him more and more troublesome. With every 
tooth he cut there was the same fuss and anxiety. 
He had innumerable small ailments and peevish 
fits and squalling fits, which Mrs. Tringfold put 
down to his teeth, until it seemed to Sylvia that 
he could scarcely have been worse had he had 
teeth sprouting out all over him, like the almonds 
on a tipsy-cake. 

‘“*[ shall be fonder of him when he is a little 
older, I dare say,’ the mother thought, self-ex- 
cusingly, when she found the heir of Perriam 
more than usually troublesome. 

So, little by little, as the months wore on, the 
child ceased to be the new delight and amuse- 
ment of her life, and the burden of her monoto 
nous existence weighed upon her as heavily as 
of old. 

She was in some measure more free to do as 
she liked since Sir Aubrey’s illness. He who 
had been so completely her master was now lit- 
tle more than a cipher in the house. Dead in 
life, he occ upied a place upon this earth, yet was 


no more than a blank in the sum of its inhabit 
ants, 


ao 


sel 


v 


oylvia visited his sick-room almost as she might 
have visited his grave, and was as little likely to 
be called to account by that unremembering ques 
toner as if her husband's lips had been sealed 
forever in the last silence. 

Weary as she felt her attendance upon Sir Au 
brey, she contrived to be tolerably kind to him 
—schooled herself to a passive amiability which 
was the very reverse of her vivid nature. She 
read to him and sang to him, and answered the 
Same questions again and again with a patience 
which seemed almost sublime. But she restrict- 
a day—an hour in the morning and an 
lour in the evening. More, she declared, would 
iave killed her. 

For the rest of his time Sir Aubrey was de 
pendent upon Mordred Perriam, Mrs. Carter, and 
Jean Chapelain for society, cheered only by the 
doctor's daily visit, or by Mr. Bain, who came 
about twice a week, and went over the business 
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of the estate with his employer as seriously as if 
the baronet had been in the fullest possession of 
his faculties. 

Lady Perriam had now almost unlimited com- 
mand of money. Sir Aubrey still kept his check- 
book, and signed all checks for the maintenance 
of his household. He was quite conscious of 
each amount which he so dispensed, and invari- 
ably bewailed the largeness of the sum demand- 
ed from him, but his brain had lost the power 
to remember or multiply the figures of previous 
checks, and he might have been induced to sign 
three or four for the same purpose and amount 
in one day, had his land-steward asked him to 
do so. All checks were written at the instiga- 
tion of Shadrach Bain. He alone could obtain 
money from Sir Aubrey, and thus all sums re- 
quired by Lady Perriam passed in a manner 
through the agent’s hands. 

Sylvia felt humiliated by Mr. Bain’s media- 
tion, but was fain to submit, for if she ventured 
to ask Sir Aubrey for money, he always replied 
in the same manner. What could she want with 
so many checks? She had plenty of gowns to 
wear; he was always seeing her in some new 
finery. She had a house to live in and a carriage 
to ride in. What more could she require ? 

Sylvia would suggest that there were bills to 
be paid, and that some one must pay them. 

**Let Bain bring me the bills, and I'll write 
the checks,” was Sir Aubrey’s invariable answer. 
‘** Bain knows what I ought to pay. He is a sharp 
man of business, and won't see me imposed upon, 
You'd ruin me, Sylvia, if I allowed you to man- 
age matters.” 

Lady Perriam submitted, therefore, and re- 
ceived all checks from the hands of Shadrach 
Bain. He gave her ample funds to gratify her 
own caprices as well as to pay household bills. 
Sir Aubrey signed a check for sundries about 
once a fortnight,and sundries meant pocket-mon- 
ey for Sylvia. She was now able to gratify her 
taste for fashionable dresses, rich laces, delicate- 
hued ribbons, at Mr. Ganzlein's; new books and 
new music without stint; to crowd her dressing 
table with the latest inventions in perfumery ; to 
send her father a bank-note now and then, and 
to add an occasional bonus to Mrs. Carter's lib 
eral wages. If the possession of money could 
have made Sylvia Perriam happy, she might now 
have tasted the fullness of joy; but however 
pleasant it was to buy fine dresses, it seemed a 
hardship not to be able to wear them before ad- 
miring eyes. She might be pleased with the re- 
flection of her beauty when she stood before het 
mirror dressed in the style which Mr. Ganzlein 
assured her was the last Parisian fashion, as worn 
by the Empress Eugénie. But she turned away 
from the glass with a dismal sigh, remembering 
that hardly any one but her sick husband and 
Mr. Bain would be likely to behold her splen- 
dor. Thus, after a brief period of extravagance, 
she grew tired of buying fine dresses. 

She might have gone to Hedingham Church 
every Sunday, and shown off her finery among 
people who had known her in her poverty, but 
this she did not care to do. 
look from Edmund Standen 
more than she could bear. She could not haz- 
ard its recurrence. Better never to see his face 
again than to see it with that expression. Yet 


That one scornful 
had been almost 


when she dreamed of the dim unknown future 
and all her dreams were of the future—she did 
not despair of winning ber forsaken lover once 


again, were she but free to attempt the winning 

There was one person at Perriam Place in 
whom Sir Aubrey’s altered state had worked a 
change almost as melancholy as the change in 
Sir Aubrey himself. ‘This was Mordred Perri- 
am, who had taken his brother's affliction deeply 
to heart—so deeply that it seemed as if the very 
mainspring of his life were broken, and the vig 
or of the man so wasted and dec ayed that in the 
dismal journey to the grave the younger brother 
was likely to go before the elder. Mordred made 
no complaint of illness, though to any ear that 
would hearken he did occasionally bewail those 
sharp, shooting pangs which afflicted his inter 
nal being, now striking the heart, now assailing 
the head. He shuffled about very much as usu 
al; shambled up and down his accustomed walks 
in the kitchen- garden, but all his joy in life 
seemed gone. He had never stirred out of his 
own room since his brother's attack, save to go 
to Aubrey’s room, or for his constitutional walk 
in the kitchen-garden. He couldn't bear the 


| 








sight of the dining-room without Aubrey, he | 


said ; so, at his request, all his meals were taken 
to him in his own littered chamber, and he sat 
among his dingy brown-backed folios and quar- 
tos and octavos, and mumbled his solitary meal, 
indifferent or hardly conscious what he ate 


He bought no more books; corresponded no 


more with second-hand booksellers ; studied no 
more catalogues of book sales; and this in him 
meant the relinquishment of his share in life 
Not Charles V., when he shut himself up in the 
Monastery of St. Just, could have made a more 
complete finish of his career than Mr. Perriam 
did when he closed his catalogue and said, **I 
will buy no more.” *‘* What's the use of my get 
ting any more bargains?” he said, when Lady 
Perriam remarked on this change in her broth 
er-in-law'’s habits: ‘there's no one to sympa- 
thize with me. You don't care for old books. 
You like new novels—poor, ephemeral things, 
which become waste paper six months after their 
publication. How can you appreciate an Aldine 
Cicero, in twenty folio volumes, or a Decameron, 
almost as rare as that famous edition which sold 
the other day for something like two thousand 
pounds? Aubrey could sympathize with me; 
Aubrey understood when I talked to him.” Syl 
via had in some measure merited the reproach 
implied in this speech, for, without being abso 
lutely uncivil to her brother-in-law, she had let 
him see her almost contemptuous indifference to 
his pursuits. She had yawned when he showed 
her some treasured volume ; and she had gone so 


rDn * 
WEEKLY. 
far as to show that she considered book-binding | 
an ignoble pursuit for a cadet of the house of 
Perriam. From the first day of his brother's af- 
fliction Mordred Perriam seemed to shrink away 
from Sylvia. He recoiled from that lovely but 
terfly-like creature, as if the very fact of her 
beauty were an offense against her husband. Sir 
Aubrey’s room was Mordred’s favorite habita 
tion. To sit by the fire-place in winter and 
summer, with his chair close to the hearth, even 
when the capacious grate was empty of fuel, 
formed Mordred’s chief pleasure. He brought 
a pile of books with him every day, and would 
read aloud to Sir Aubrey when the invalid cared 
for that recreation, nothing discouraged though 
his brother made the same senile remarks day 
after day, and gave utterance to feeble criticisms 
that went often wide of the text. He would 
make approving remarks on the piety of Vol 
taire, mistake Jeremy Taylor for Gibbon, con 
found Paradise Lost with Dante's Znferno, and 
in various ways betray the weakness of his decay- 
ing brain; but Mordred was happy if he would 
but appear to listen, and talk a little now and 
then, and seem content with his « ompany. Thus 
day after day the two men sat together, both old 
before their time, both with the looks and the 
manners of men who had, as it were, outlived 
life itself, and now dwelt apart in a kind of 
Hadés, between the life past and the life to come 
Almost the only interest these two evinced in | 
the actual world was their interest in the heir of 
Perriam. Of him each seemed equally proud 
The infant’s presence always brought a smile to 





Sir Aubrey’s wan face—a smile which seemed 
reflected in the countenance of his brother. 

** Providence has been very good to you, Au 
brey,’ Mordred said very often, in exactly the 
same complacent tone. “It's a great blessing 
to see that fine little fellow, and to know that 
the Perriam estate need not go out of the direct 
line.” 

(TO BE OCONTINUED.] 
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re recent formal Washington of the 


Art to residents and 
strangers one of the most attractive places of resort ir 
the capital. 


opening 


Gallery 


ir f 


orcoran presents 
It is the gift of a generous and well-know1 
benefactor of the city of Washington, and the ultin 


design is a collection of thoroughly valuable pictu 


As yet only a mere beginning has been made towar 
filling the building. The pictures now in the galk 

are the entire private collection of Mr. Corcoran, wit 
a number of others recently purchased in Europ 
There are some sculptures, including the origina 
statue of Powers’s “ Greek Slave,” “ The Veiled Nui 

and some fine bronzes by Barve Among the paint 
ings recently added are the original study of Gerom« 
for ** The Death of Cesar,” and the celebrated picture 


by Ary Schaffer, “Count Wiirtemberg weeping 
the Dead Body of his Son The 
rived from the endowment of the 


over 
fund annually de 
inetitution# about 
$50,000, and the trustees are empowered to make pr 


iT) 





arrangements for increasing the collection. The Cor 
coran Art Building was commenced in 1889, but work 
upon it was interrupted by the war Jeing a fir 
proof building, it was occupied for a long time for 
government purposes. The rent paid for it, together 
with what had been originally given by Mr. Cor: ul 
constituted the endowment fund. The Art B ! 

has a frontage of 104 feet on Pennsylvania Avenuc 
and extends 124 feet on Seventeenth Street. Ite ints 
rior arrangements are well adapted to the purpore tor 





which it was designed It is estimated that the mt 
of the Corcoran Gallery, with the equipments cont 
plated, will be about $600,000, independent of the pri- 
vate collection of the donor, valued at over $100,000, 


Many persons who love flowers are unsucceseful ir 


the culture of houm planta, and regret the lack of 
bright ssome d the long winter. Hyacinthe 
prove a consola to such, as they require little care 
or ekill in their nagement. An exchange suggests 
a new method for growing hyacinths which seeme as 
if it might be worth trying. The bulbs are bedded ir 





deep in 


ne made it 
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irge sponges, the latter closed 


over and around the bulbe 


priately shaped 


and then placed in appro 





Water moderately warmed 
poured into the it reaches about midway th« 
D 


The 


ontinte 


height of the sponge ibe will sproat in twoo 
the fk 
come out, which are saic in 
and of perfect form. The hidden after 
the firet week or two by sowing rape-seed upon it, the 


resultant growth completely 


three days, and « thrive ur 
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to be unusually large lz 


sponge 


may be 


covering it with moses-like 
vegetauion, 


Galignants Messenger is a journal not or ly highly 


valued by every traveler on the Continent, but fully 
appreciated in this country. It was first iseued in 1814 
and has been conducted with signal ability. More r 
cently it has been under the charge of Mesera. Anthor 
and William Galignanl, sone of the founder. The « 

er, Anthony, died a short time since at the age of 
enty-sevet toth brothers used their large fortune 
with great benevolence, building hospitals, and »D- 


tributing largely to objects of charity 
A freight train, within two 
miles of Watertown, Wisconein, had just entered upor 

the 
ave Way, and twelve cars were 
The cut-off portion 


Story of a brave boy 


a long stretch of down grade which extended into 


city, when the coupling g 
left behind without a brakeman 





of the train soon he to proceed with fearful rapid 
ity, and the engineer put on steam to get ont of the 
way As the wild cars came up to the station a littl 
boy named Willie Hill, seeing the danger, caught the 


step of one of the cars as they were passing, and euc 
in holding on, got upon the top of the 
and applied several brakes, and stopped the train be 


ceeded care 
fore any damage was done. The superintendent sent 
the brave little fellow forty-five dollars (a brakemar 
pay for a month), and thanked him in the nam« 
company for bis act. 


People are generally unwilling to learn any useful 
lessons from the experiences of others 
to learn from their own. 


they choo 
It would seem that the re 
cent terrible mistake by which a man in this city shot 
his own wife carries a double lesson—care in playing 
practical jokes, as well as in the use of fire-arma. The 
wife, returning home sooner than she anticipated, aft- 
er a few days’ absence, attempts at nine o'clock in the 
evening to surprise her husband by entering the house 


‘ 
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through the cellar. The husband hears a strange noise, 
and thinks only of burglars. He arms himeelf with a 
revolver, thinke he sees a form in the 
c 


gloom, and ex- 
The deadly ball docs ite fatal work, and 


tet li . 
2 le falis li t 
his wife falls lifeless. 


itediy fires, 


Great excitement has been felt in Tabriz in conse- 
quence of the recent execution of Mirza Yuseuf Khan, 
one of the ablest and most popular of the statesmepa 
of Persia. Yuseuf was educated in Europe at the ex- 
pense of the Shah, and he arranged a code of laws for 
Persia, embodying in it such extracts from foreign 
law-books as seemed adapted to his own country. 
This code was submitted to the Shah about the time 
the famine broke out in Persia, but the time was not 
favorable to reforma. The Shah commissioned Yus- 
suf to go to Astrakhan to purchase provisions for bis 
starving subjecta, at the same time supplying him with 
a considerable sum of money out of the public treasury 
for that purpose. Yuseuf went to Astrakhan, but he 
only spent a portion of the sum intrusted to him in 
the purchase of provisions, and kept 16,000 tomauns 
for himeelf, thereby causing the death of thousands 
of people whom the money might have provided with 
food. When the Shah returned from his recent Eu- 
ropean tour he ordered an immediate investigation to 
be made into Yussuf’s conduct, and his guilt having 
been proved, he was sentenced to death. 

Some montha ago there was a meeting in New York 
of persons bearing the name of Webber, or Weber, 
who believed they might be the descendants of on 
Wolfert Webber, who died in Holland about two cen- 
t 
itance 


ries ago. It was said that he had left a large inher- 
now amounting to about §60,000,000—to be di- 
vided among his heirs after the lapse of two hundred 


years, and that this sum was left in trust to the 


gov- 


ernment of Holland From information obtained 
from the minister of Holland it now appears that 
long ago the whole inheritance of the Mr. Webber in 


question was legally divided, and @nally settled ip 1711 
Nothing can be definitely learned about any other of 
the name of Webber. But by the laws of Holland al! 
inheritances are forfeited if not claimed within thirty 
years. 


Several managers, among whom are M. Strakosch 
and M. Merelli, have taken charge of the opera-honses 
of St. Petersburg, Moscow, and of some in Paria, in a 
sort of musical partnership. The chief object of this 
combination is to break down the high scale of prices 
now demanded by “ stars While skillful perform. 
ancés in every department of labor 
of 
regretted that g« 


the 


or art are worthy 
and should receive ample remuneration, it ie to be 


“xl Opera music cannot be given 


at a less exorbitant price than is now de- 


to 


pt 


muablic 
pudl 


manded. 


Mr 


usickness 


Bessemer's “ocean cradle,” designed to make 


im possible, progressing toward 
Hall The 


ire of the steamer is her aaloor 


com- 
at 


pletion 


England moet characteristic 


, which will be sev 
and t 


long hirty feet wide, and suspended 


massive pivote at the centre and at the extremi- 





s. Thus supported, it will be brought under the con 
t f powerful hydraulic gear, worked by the prin- 
ipal boilers of the ship. This gear will be so arranged 


xpected a man will be able to impart to the 





saloon a ri ng motion io relation to the ship pre- 
isely the reverse of that which the ehip herself re- 
ce 6 

Statistics given by the London Medical Record show 
that during th ar 1878 there were 488.205 cases of 
cholera in Hungary, and that of thie number 47,718 
p me recovered, 182,549 are dead, and 2978 remain 
under treatment Croatia and Sclavonia, the ancient 
n tary boundaries, are not included in these liets, nor 
ure th time whom cholera carried off when it broke 
vat in 1872 i» Budaand Upper Hungary. The popula- 
t of the countries of the crown of St. Stephen 
umount to 16,000,000, and since it is estimated that al- 
together they have lost thie year 200,000 souls by cho 
era, it follows that one in thirty of the inhabitants has 
fallen beneath this terrible scourge. 





The ice harvest rarely faile in Maine—in fact, it is 
more certain than a barvest of corn, potatoes, or grars 
The cost of gathering and storing it there is com- 
parat y emall, and the market for it is constantly 
gro g larger. Experience and «kill are needed in 
this winess as in all others, but it le so simple that 
many might venture t with reasonable belief that 
it might prove profital There ie no danger that the 
ice mines of Maine will become exhausted. 


The following Incident is related by an exchange as 


having occurred at an American hotel 

“ Are you through 7” aeked a gentleman of an En- 
giieshman who was sitting at table 

“Through!” exclaimed the Englishman, etaring 
around, above, and below—“ through! through what?” 

“Through dinner,” was the reeponrs 

A puzzled and then an amueed expression broke 
over the raddy Engliehman's face as he intimated that 
he had finished his dinner, but never supposed he had 
gone through it! 

The prairies of Kaneas abound in herds of wild 
horses of all sizes and colors, the wildest of all wild 
animals. Many domesticated horses and mules, which 
have etrayed away from their owners, have joined 
these wild ones, and soon become as untamed a their 
companions. All efforta made to catch them prove 


{r 


tin 


sitless, and settlers would rejoice at the epeedy ex- 


ction of these wild creatures, that seem to entice 


away sober-minded horses Between wild horees and 











ninety ; the youngest is the Hon. Charles French, aged 


a regularly organized gang of horse-thieves the setluicrs 
lose much of their stock. 

The oldest member of Queen Victoria's Privy Coun- 
| « Lord St. Leonards, aged ninety-three; the youn 
} gest, his Royal Highness Prince Arthar, aged twenty 
| four. The oldest duke is the Duke of Leineter, aged 

eighty-three; the youngest, the Duke of Norfolk, aged 
twenty-seven. The oldest marquis is aged eighty-sev- 
en: the youngest, aged two. The oldest ear! is aged 
eighty-eight ; the youngest, aged fourteen The old. 
eat viecount le awed cighty-eight, and the youngest 
eleven. The oldest baron is ninety-three, and the 
youngest seven. The oldest member of the House of 
| Commons is Mr. William Hedgson Barrow, aged 


The oldest judge in England is the Right 
| Hon. Sir Fitzroy Kelly, Lord Chief Baron of the Court 
of Exchequer, aged seventy-eight; the youngest, the 
Right Hon. Sir George Jessel, Master of the Rolls, 
aged fifty. The oldest prelate of the Church of En- 
giand is seventy-seven years of age, and the youngest 
forty-four. The oldest baronet is aged ninety-two, and 
the youngest is five years old. 


twenty-two 


2 
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LODGERS.—From a Drawine 








Fesrcvary 7, 1874.] HARPER’S WEEKLY. 4 . 133 


RESCUE OF A SHIPWRECKED | Severat rockets were then sent toward the ves- STATION-HOUSE LODGERS. then a young man at the edge of the throng starts 


CREW sel, and at length one flew well between the ne islv and sighs 1 i man near the 

sosmnaonge | masts, setting the rigging on fire. Fortunately Ir is a little past midnight when the sergeant ves his | is trem ly about his 

4 yew weeks since a very heavy gale from | this fire did no mischief. ‘The crew did not seem | on duty throws open the door of the large hall | fa | groans in | lee] Betwe this man 

po ,' blew at Portland, England, and | to understand the use of rockets, and one man | in the basement of the Seventeenth Precinct | so nea id, as it we just ent ipon a 

: Channel waves dashing their spray to | was about to leap overboard with the line, but Station-house, and we step on the stone flag care j | life and enes 

a sights over the Breakwater, and | was dissuaded by signs from making such an | ging where some fifty men are lying Behind | will have mor i more to d . noes, 

onal i the great fort at the end in clouds | attempt. The vessel was a Spanish brig, the | us is a grated doorway opening upon a corridor, | and t 

of fos About half past four in the morning | Caamano, bound from Cuba to London, with | and there half a dozen women sit crouching abou ee | f New Yor! 
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a fine brig was discovered to be in distress off sugar and mahogany, and the crew could speak | an immense 
Balakla i Cove The coast-guard hastened to no English At last thev were induced by signs Arot | 

t wit I " to make fast a rocket line, and soon the cradk ! n 

was too far off, and the surf too rough, for any was rove on the whip and sent on board I'l the sleem und | und t ' kef to ft t vlur tt 
e to be rendered.. About half past eight | crew now discovered its use: a person quickly ‘ t l looks 1 lus f ' , the } as in a 
| her anchors and drove ashore rhe | got in the cradle, and willing hands soon had | ment They lie mostly w the ul ting ’ 0 i thirty thousand 


crew tried to launch their boat, but, fortunately every living creature on board (including two | upon low le benches, and from their garment 1M I » living 


for them, it stove in, for*it would inevitably have pigs) safely ashore, a dog excepted, which could ind their persons comes an offensi i I} \ 
been swamped or dashed to pieces on the rocks. | not be induced to leave the ship | is a Babel-like confusion of snoring, and now and These men at feet ** only dgers 
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There are fifty-one of them, whose names will 
on the morrow swell the list of 935 who that 
night sought the shelter of the station-houses. 
Looking at these poor crouching forms, columns 
of well-remembered figures assume a strange v1 
tality, and go dancing around before our eyes, 
and seem to beckon us farther into the shadow. 

(ne column sums up in red numerals 1321 deaths 
from violence in the city of New York in a single 

vear. ‘he skeleton of the old year stands be- 

hind these men, and points with a ghastly leer at 
101 suicides and fifty homicides, including two 
men killed on the scaffold in the year of our Lord 
1873. These are the facts and figures that are 
constantly arising, like a ghostly exhalation, from 
from what we are pleased to call ‘‘the lower 
strata of the city.” Is it to be wondered at that 
the metropolis can sw: illow up so many lives 
pouring in each year from the country ? 

The island of Manhattan contains sixteen and 
three-fourths square miles of land, 10,722 acres, 
with a population, according to the census of 
1870, of 952,000. ‘This gives an average of 
fifty-five square yards of spaée to each person. 
Yet 468,492 human beings are crowded into 
14,872 tenements, or more than an average of 
thirty-one persons to each house. The rooms 
are necessarily small, often without windows, 
and the great majority of the sleeping apart- 
ments have, as their only means of ventilation, 
a narrow transverse opening into the close com 
mon room where the cooking is done. Yet the 
inmates of these poor abodes are comparatively 
happy and comfortable, for there are still people 
wandering in the streets, with no roof, however 
humble, to sh2lter them from the drenching rain, 
the biting frost, or the falling snow. 

While eleven thousand six hundred and sixty 
homeless boys have been provided with lodgings 
and meals by the Children’s Aid Society alone 
in a single year, there have been thousands of 
boys and adult men left to sleep in hallways, in 
empty carts and wagons, in the corners of areas, 
in the hay barges at the docks, and in the open 
boats and upon sunken cribs under the wharves 
and piers. 

All America has heard of the little boy, a 
street musician, who, like ‘* petit Gervais,” came 
from Savoy, and was found lying dead beside his 
harp on the steps of a Fifth Avenue mansion. 
It was said he died from “ nostalgia” —longing 
for home. This may have been true; but there 
are scores of his kind drooping away and dying 
weekly from an unsatisfied longing for food and 
shelter. Death from hunger, the wasting away 
of the flesh, ‘‘made light and thin by heavy- 
handed fate,” is more common in this city 
of New York than one would think—only the 
reader of the daily paper is not so shocked by 
its mention in the columns of reports from the 
Bureau of Vital Statistics under the form of 
“*deaths from marasmus.” ‘The deaths from 
‘marasmus’ during the year 1873 were over 
900 in number. If we add to this the fact that 
8000 infants are annually abandoned, sent to 
the public hospitals, left in the public streets, 
or placed in the hands of those who ‘‘ keep 
them till death” for a small sum, while 113 
more were found during the past year dead and 
lying in ash-barrels, in vacant lots, in areas, in 
the streets and rivers, we may get some idea of 
the terrors of life among the very poor in New 
York city. We may understand better why, 
when bright eyes are glancing merrily at the fall- 
ing snow, and bright little feet are gliding over 
the ice in the Park, muttered prayers and bitter 
curses go up from cellars and garrets, while wan 
hands, bony hands, and little hands quiver about 
the embers of a dying fire. On such nights the 
‘lodgers” throng the entrance to the station 
houses from dusk till midnight, and when unable 
to gain admission to one, wander away to an 
other, often faltering, often falling, often freezing. 
Sometimes they feel the snow-blight falling upon 
them, and they wander till they fall in the dark wa- 
ters of the river, from whence in good time they 
are conveyed to a slab at the Morgue, and thence 
ina rough box to the Potter's Field. The snow that 
brings joy with its pure soft flakes in the coun- 
try carries death on its wings to the dark quar- 
ters of the city. We were thinking then it might 
be the harbinger of an opening spring-time for 
these poor souls in some far-off land where pov 
erty would lose its sting, when we were inter- 
rupted by the door-man. 

**Get out of this!” he cried, 
sleepers; ‘stir lively now!” 
apologetically, saying, ‘‘It is half past five.” 
As they passed, still half asleep, through the 
corridor, they were roughly pushed and shoved 
about, and those at the head of the column were 
made to carry out and empty the ash tanks, 
‘Nhat finished, they disappeared in the fog and 
gloom of the early morning, and the Croton was 
turned on in their late sleeping-place, while the 
women lodgers entered it with scrubbing-brushes 
and brooms. 


to the 
Then he turned 


roughly, 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


$35,000 IN CASH!!! 


Eleventh Annual Distribution of 
Premiums to the Subscribers of the 


DETROIT COMMERCIAL ADVERTISER, 


TAKES PLACE MARCH 25th, 1874. 
7 Send for Sample Copy and Prospe ctus. 


He best * Eu ABTIC Truss” in the world is now sold 
by POMEROY & CO., 744 Broadway, N. Y., for 
Three Doliars. g#~ Write to them for full partic ulars, 


~URGICAL Elastic Stockings for enlarged 
veina, and Sup Age ra Be Belts, of best qnality, 
at POMEROY 744 Broadway, New York. 


Bek, ACHE! Symptome of inili ammation, or 
Bright's Disease of the Kidneys, “ Constitution 


Water” will stop it in 48 hours. Res LO drops. 





Fourth GRAND GIFT Cancer 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE 


PusBiic LIBRARY OF KENTUCKY. 


Over a Million in Bank! 


AND A FULL DRAWING ASSURED 


On Tuesday, 31st March next. 





Only 60,000 tickets have been issued, and 


SBrt,.5 00,00 0! 
Divided into 12,000 cash gifts, will be distributed by 
lot among the ticket-holcers. 


LIST OF GIFTS. 
T 


ONE GRAND CASH GIF . $250,000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIFT.. 100,000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIFT..... 50, 000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIFT.. 2 5,000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIFT. oe 17,500 
10 CASH GIFTS, $10,000 each....... 100, 7000 
80 CASH GIFTS, 5,000 each..... 150, 000 
560 CASH GIFTS, 1,000 each...... 50,000 
80 CASH GIFTS, "500 each..... 40,000 
100 CASH GIFTS, 400 each..... 40,000 
150 CASH GIFTS, 300 each. 45,000 
230 CASH GIFTS, 200 each..... 50,000 
325 CASH GIFTS, 100 each... .. 32,500 
11,000 CASH GIFTS, 5&0 each..... 550,000 
Total, ae Gifts, all Cash, encuning, 
suidadpatas eusenseienenenned 1,500,000 


am, is he concert and distribution of gifts will posi- 
tively and unequivocally take place on the day now 
fixed, whether all the tickets are sold or not, and the 
12,000 gifts all paid in proportion to the number of 


tickets sold. 
PRICE OF TICKETS: 

Whole Tickets, $0; Halves, $25; Tenths, or each 
coupon, $5; Eleven Whole Tickets for $500; 2244 Tick- 
ets for $1000; 113 Whole Tickets for $5000; 227 Whole 
Tickets for $10,000, No discount on less than $500 
worth of tickets. 


THOS, E. BRAMLETTE, 

Agent Public Library Ky., and Manager Gift Concert, 
Public Library Livy | Louisville, Ky., or 
THOS. H. HAYS & CO., Eastern Agents, 
609 Broapway, New York, 


THE ‘CROWN TOOTH BRUSHES. 
£ GROWN PERFUMES 


| uNEXCELLED 


“THE Finest Pre Propuces, os 
LONDON COURT SOU RMAL S 


AS CHOICE ODORS. Fe 
SOLD EVERYWHERE! t= 


) THOMSON, LANGDON & Co. 
| SOLE IMPORTERS, NEW-YORK. 


HENRY CAPT, 
Of GENEVA, 
Watch Manufacturer. 


Watches and Traveling 
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HE CROWN HAIR BRUSHES 


Clocks of his own make. 


No. 23 UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK, 


The names of victories may 
be erased from our battle 
flags; but SILVER-TIPPED 
Shoes will never become ob- 
solete. 


Makes the best walking shoe, 
also the most perfect and 
pliable; at the same time 
they wear 25 per cent. lon- 
ger 


DITSON & CO.’S CELEBRATED 
Home Musical Library. 


Unexcelled Collections of Bound Music. 
Vocal,—tiems of German Song! Gems of Scottish 
Song! Gems of Sacred Song! Wreath of Gems! Oper- 
atic Pearls! Silver Chord! Shower of Pearls! Duets 
Musical Treasure! Vocal! and Instrumental. 
Instrumental,.—For Pianoforte or Reed Organ. 





Gems of Strauss! Organ at Home! Pianist’s Album! | 


Pianoforte Gems! Home Circle! Vols. 1 

Price of each Book, 
$2 503 Fine Gilt, 
for Presents! 
music. 


and If. 

in Cloth, $3 003 in Boards, 
$4 00. t#” Buy these Books 
In each Book you get $25 worth of 


Oliver Ditson & Co., Charles H, Ditson & Co., 
Boston. 711 Broadway, N.Y. 


Oa?" Purase Mention Harper's. 


“WEBSTER’S PATENT 


Burton: woRKER 


Pat. June 27, 1871._ Awarded first proutum at 

the Am. Institute and Md. Institute Fairs, 1471 

is one of the most important inventions of the age. The 
most perfect Button-hole Worker ever incenied. So 
simple that a child can work a more a t button-hole 
with it than the most experienced hand can work with- 
outit. Local and traveling agents wanted everywhere. 
They sell at sight, and give over 100 per cent. profit. 
Sample Button hole Worker and sample Button-hole 
Outter packed in a neat case, with full directions for use, 
with sample of our new and novel way of canvassing, 
sent by meat to any address on receipt of 65 cents. A 
dress WEBSTER M'F°G OO., Manufacturers, Ansonia, 
Ct. Please state in what paper you saw this. 


IMITATION SILVER R WATC pw 
American style, 8 oz., at $18; 
oz., $15; 5 oz., $13; 4 oz., $12. 
Vent ¢ haine, $2, $3, +4, and $5, to 
6 match. Sent, C.O.D., by express 
Bs Send — for illustrated circu- 
"No Agents. C —, 
Watch Factor 

335 Beenie, New York, Box 369 


PLANT SEED COMPANY, 
Established 1845.—Incorporated 1872. 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Importers & Growers of Reliable Seeds, 
Illustrated Catalogues free to all applicants. 














Wedding Invitations. 
4 NEW STYLES furnished in the best manner, 
'e ~ in correct taste, and at MODERATE Prices. 


REKA \"° ETIQUETTE” sent free. 
D 1083 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


HARPER S W EE oKL Y. 





82 Sent, postpaid, on receipt of retail price. | 


Tw 








Liberal inducements to General Sevdhaate and Deal- 
ers. Send for Descriptive Pamphlets, Price-Lista, &c. 
H.W. JOHNS, 87 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 
Patentee and Sole Manufacturer. Estas .isuep 1858, 


Wood's Household Magazine, 


THE BEST DOLLAR MONTHLY, 


a day made by can- 
vassing for THIS 
magazine — now in 
its 14th Vol.— with 


Chromo, The Yosemite Valley, 


14x20 inches, in 17 O11 Colors, 


Magazine, one year,-with Mounted Chromo......$2 00 
Magazine, one year, with Unmounted Chromo... 1 50 
Magazine, alone, one year i 00 


Examine our Clubbing and Premium Lists. 

Two First-Class Periodicals for the price of one. 

We solicit Sapper ed Canvassers and 

others to send AT ONCE tor te — A. Specimen 
Magazine. Address +" . SHUT » Publisher, 

41 Park Row, . City, or Pa N. Y. 


iC a Style GLASS 
'TTER AND 
PUTTY KNIFE. 








Is a better tool for cutting glass than any thing ever 
offered for the purpose. Any child can use it. Every 
housekeeper, farmer, and mechanic should have one. 
Sent in neat box, pre paid, to any address upon receipt 
of 50 cents and letter stamp, by ALVAN L. LOV 
JOY, 229 Washington Street, Boston. 


a THE INTER: OCEAN 


The Leading Republican Paper 
in the Northwest. 





A Folio Paper, containing Forty Large | 


Columns of Reading-Matter,. 
AS A LITERARY, 
COMMERCIAL, AND 
FAMILY PAPER 


It is unexcelled by any in the country. 

. $12 00 per year. 
1 8 per year. 

Address 

119 Lake Street, Chicago, Il. 


DAILY 
WEEKLY 
Sample copies 8 Be ent fre e. 
INTER-OCEAN, 


Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 

Remedy cures by its 

mild, soothing and heal- 

ing properties, to which 

the disease yields, when 

Remedy is used warm 

and system put in per- 

r by the wonderful alterative 

— erof Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med« 

al Discovery, taken earnestly, to 

correct blood and system, which are al- 

ways at fault, also to act specifics uly upon 

diseased glands and lining membrane of 

nose and communicating chambers. Ca- 

tarrh Remedy should be applied warm 

with Dr. Pierce’s Nasal Douche, 

the only instrument with which fluid med- 

icine can be perfectly applied to all parts 

pf passages and chambers in which wleers 

xist and from which discharge proceeds, 
So successful has this treatmen orem, 

that the proprietor offers $500 BE 

ward for a case of “Cold in Mead - 

Catarrh he can not cure. The two medi- 

cines with instrument $2, by all druggists, 


WORMS 





REMOVED, | 


Head and all 


IN TWO HOURS, 


With safety, and without pain to the patient. 
for vouchers to G. 8. BROV ‘. M.D., Hartford, Conn., 
Or 56 Park Place, New York. 


OVELT 
Carriage. 


&@™ Send Stamp for Circular to 
L. P. TIBBALS, 
512 Broapway, 
Opposite St. Nicholas Hotel, N.Y 


Send 





| $00 each ates al Hunting Watches 


** GENTS 
30 Send stamp for circular. GEO. E. SMITH, 
Box 3696. 335 Broadway, New York. 


“You ask WHY we can sell First 
Class 7 Octave Pianos for $2907? 








to make any 


Se00 Piano sold 


lies at Factory pric e, and wenvenh 
5 Years. send for illustrated cir- 
cular, in which we Tefer to over $00 Bankers, Merchants, 
&c. (some of whom you may know), using our Pianos, 
in 44 States and Territories. Please state where you saw 


| this notice, 


3 


| Feb, 16,1874. 


U. 8. Piano Co., 810 Broadway, N.Y. 

SE E DS ! | Spooner’s Prize Flower Seeds : 
AMO s+ 12 varieties — Aster Seeds 
mailed to app icants upon receipt 
of $1 00. ew Illustrated Seed 


SEEDS! | ustrated. Sex 
vatalogue, free. se Wa. H. 
S E E D 8 ‘ } mee sy lg a 


STAR JOB PRINTING PRESS, 
The Best Inven 4. 
Price $12, $25, S38, an! 860. 
ew Send stamp for Catalogue to W. Y. 
EDWARDS, Agent, 16 College Place, 


APLEWOOD INSTITUTE, 
FOR YOUNG LADIES, Prrrsriey, Mass. 
Long and most favorably known. Next term begins 
Rey. C. V. SPEAR, Principal. 


'§ JEST-BOOK sent Free. G. 
MANSON, Morristown, N. J 


SPORT! 








We answer—Itcosts less than $300 | 
| poem, entitled ‘ 


question of co-education, and 


N.Y. | 


{Feprvary 7, 1 874, 








T makes th 
Boise a 

most simple and 
able. THE BEST te 
families to use THE 
BEST for agents cell 
This favorite Machin, 
does every Variety of 
work done on any Shet 
tle Machine, but with 
— ease and PoPfee 


‘Gooa Agen 
Wante ‘a. * 


THE NEW 
AMERICAN 
SEWING. 

MACHINE. 


2 Self: Threading. Principal Ofer 
c2~ Light. Running, NCTE 


Phila., Pa, 























Or, New York Office, 712) BROADWAY. 
Boston, Mass., 41 Avon Street; 
Street ; 


Chicago, ill., 76 Stat’ 
608 North Fourth Street. 


NOVELTY _ 
PRINTING-PRESSES, 


The Best yet Invented, 
FOR AMATEUR & BUSI. 
fz NESS PURPOSES, 

Jj And Unsurpassed for Gep. 
eral Job Printers. 

Over 10,000 now in Use 

Send for Illustrated Catalogue, with Agents’ address. 


2, to BENJ. 0. WOODS, 
Manufacturer and Dealer in every description of 
PRINTING MATERIAL, 


349 Federal & 152 Kneeland Sts., BOSTON. Mass, 


“The Giant of the Monthlies. 


Methodist Quarterly Review 


St. Louia, Mo., 








HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 
FOR FEBRUARY, 1874, 


ConTENTS : 
LEGEND OF THE CASCADES. 
With Five Illustrations. 
SOME NOTES ABOUT POTTERY AND PORCE. 
LAIN. By Wa. C. Parmer, 
With Thirty-three Illustrations. 
THE COLUMBIA RIVER AND PUGET SOUND, 
By Cuanies Norpuorr 
With Eight Illustrations. 


| CITY ROAD CHAPEL. 


With Nine Illustrations. 
SONG OF THE REDWOOD-TREE. By Watt Wart. 
MAN 
MY MOTHER AND I: A Love Srorry ror Grier 
By the Author of “ Joun Hativax, Gen7iemas," 
With Three Illustrations. 
THE LAND OF THE WHITE ELEPHANT. 
With Nine Illustrations. 
THE LIVING LINK. By the Author of “Tus Donner 


Civn,” “Tur American Baron,” Ere 
Cuarvter XVII. A Stroke for Liberty.—XVIIL A 
Strange Confession XIX. A New Comer. — 


XX. Faithful unto Death 
With Three Illustrations. 
THE NEW SOUTH.—II. Industrial, Manufacturing 
and Material Progress. By Epwin De Lrow 
With Two Maps. 


TOO MUCH FOR HIM 
HOPE. 
A CHINESE PRACTICAL JOKE, 


XXI. A Warning. 


By Franx Lex Bexenior 


| TRIFLES 


HOLLAND HOUSE. 

EDITOR’S EASY CHAIR. 
EDITOR'S LITERARY RECORD. 
EDITOR'S SCIENTIFIC RECORD. 
EDITOR'S HISTORICAL RECORD. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER. 


The February Number of Harren’s Macaztnz is un 
usually varied and entertaining in its contents, with 
over Eighty Illustrations. Cuar.ies Noxpuorr con- 
tributes a very interesting illustrated paper on “The 
Columbia River and Puget Sound.” The Number 
opens with a beautifully illustrated poem, “ Legend 
of the Cascades," which gives a rendering of a remark- 
able Indian tradition connected with the Columbia 
River. Wa. C. Paime contributes some very interest- 
ing “‘ Notes on Pottery and Porcelain,” accompanied 
| by Thirty-three Engravings. Everne Lawnenoz treats 
in his dramatic style of “City Road Chapel"’—the 
shrine of English Methodism; and in another illus 
trated article some very interesting views are sketched 
with pen and pencil of the social life and historical 
monuments of Farther India 

The two Serial Novels, “My Moth yer and I," by Miss 
Movcock, and * The Living Link,” by Prof. De Muus 

both beautifully illustrated—are continued ; and two 
short stories are contributed by Faan« Lee Benegpict 
and Eaury E. Forn. 

Epwin De Leon continues his series of papers on 
“The New South,” dealing in this Number with the 
remarkable prpese recently made in Southern map 
ufacturing, lumbering industries. Two 
important Maps are given, showing the great lumber- 
ing and mining districts of the Southwest. 

In an article on “Holland House,” Eveenr Law- 
RENOF gives a remarkable chapter of historica) remi- 
niscence and anecdote. 

Warr Wurman contr 


, ) ane mining 


butes a very characteristic 
the Redwood-Tree.” 
discusses Tweed's fate and the 


‘Song of 
The ** Easy Chair’ 
gives some very enter 
The “ Sci- 
prog- 
and the other editeria 
of entertainment and instruction 
Drawer,” with numerous 


taining gossip of the lyceum green-room. 
entific Record” is a complete summary of recent 
rese in ecience and the arts 
departments are full 
—including a very amusing “ 


illustrations. 
_— 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, and BAZAR. 
One Cory oF erruen ror One Year, $4 00, Postaot 
Preraip. 

HARPER'S MAGAZINE, HARPER'S WEEKLY, @ 
HARPER'S BAZAR will be sent for one year to ang 
Subscriber in the United States, POSTAGE PRE- 
PAID, on receipt of Four Dollars by the Publishers 
Hanrer'’s Magazine, Harrrr’s Weexvy, and Harres'’s 
Bazan, for one year, $10 09; or any two for $7 00 
postage payable by the Subscriber at the office 

where received. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
ipas PAPER-WARE.— Economy demands it 
e 


use, Paila, Slop-Jars, Foot-Baths, Bowls, Basins, 
Trade supplied 
Street, N. ¥. City 


Trave, &c., durable 


and cheap 
JENNINGS BROS., ‘if 
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WATERS’ CONCERTO ai ORCHESTRAL 


tiful in style 
ORCANS or pertect wnt wn comecver made 
The CONCERTO € ORCHES- 
TRAL STOPS are the best 
ever piaced in any Organs. 
They are produced by an extra set of 
reeds. eculiarly voiced 
-FF LOT of which is MONT 
CHARMING and SOU L- 
q STIREING, while the IME TA- 















PIANOS 
how great power ani 


inging tone. 
oo al modern improvements, and are the 


made. These Organs and Pi- 
best Pisvarranted for 6 yeurs. Prices ex- 
tremely low for cash or part cash, and bal- 
ance in monthly o quarterly payments. 
second-hand instruments taken in ex- 
change. GHEAT INDt € EMENTS l the 
TRADE. AGE NTS WANTED for every 
city and County in the U, S- and Canada. 
jJarge discount Teachers, * Ministers, Churches, Schools 
Lodges, &. ILLUSTRATED CATALOGU. ES MAILED. 
HORACE WATERS & SON, 
481 Broadway and 48 Mercer St., New York. 


Rogers’ Statuary ix 110s. 


“a ** Going for the Cows,”’ 
fj 8 ’) A new design, price $10. 
\) ** Bubbles,” 

A life-size figure of a 
child blowing bubbles, 
rice $35. Inclose stamp 

\ ioe illustrated catalogue 
and price-list. Address 


JOHN ROGERS, 


leone cr 212 Fifth Avenue, N 


GEO. W. READ & C0, 


STEAM-BAND SAW AND VE- 
NEER-CUTTING MILL, 

186 to 200 LEWIS ST., foot 5th & 6th Sta., E. R., N.Y. 
Always on hand FULL STOCK of SEASONED 
HARD-WOOD LUMBER 
AND CHOICE FIGURED VENEERS. 
The LARGEST STOCK! The GREAT- 
EST VARIETY! The Lowest Prices! 
Enclose Stamp for Catalogue and Price-Liet. 
all Orders by mail promptly and faithfully executed. 









V ENEER-CUTTING MACHINES FOR 
SALE. One Rotary Macuine, cutting 4 feet 
ong and 4 feet diameter. Ownr Stroimse Macurne, cut- 
ing 5 feet 6 inches long. §#~ Both in perfect order 

with Pulleys, Shartin » &e. Complete for 

immediate use. g@~ PRICE ow Address 
GEO. W. READ & CO., 
186 to 200 Lewis Street, E. R., New Y ork 


LOVEJOY’S METALLIC 
WEATHER HOUSES 
Indicate the changes in the weather, 
und are pretty mantel ornaments. The 
little lady appears in fair and the man 
in stormy weather, and they never 
make mistakes. Sent prepaid to any 
address, safely packed, apon receipt 

of $2 00 (Two), by 
ALVAN L,. LOVEJOY, 
Proprietor & Manufacturer, 
229 Washington St., Boston. 
_ Special Price to dealers, 


Cut Paper ‘Patterns 


LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S SUITS 
HARPER’S BAZAR. 


These Patterns are Gaawep To Fir any Fiever, and 
are fitted with the greatest accuracy, so as to be ad- 
justed by the most inexperienced. Printed Direc- 
tions accompany each Pattern. The bust measure 





is taken for Ladies by passing a tape around the body 
under the arms, across the largest part of the shoulder 
blades, and two inches above the fullest part of the 


chest; and for Children, straight around the body 
Quder the arms 


The following Patterns are now ready: 


THA. | ADVERTISING IN THE LOCAL NEWSPAPERS, 


The cost of inserting an advertisement, occupying one inch of space (twelve 
lines Nonpareil) for one month in all of the followin 
ae in eighty-nine eimeront towns and efties in 








Beaver ~~ and meng 





Adpesthaemnante to apnear in every issue of every paper, daily anc 
similar list for every State of the Union, at equally favorable rates, sent to any address on application to 


G. P. ROWELL & CO., 


American Newspaper Advertising Agency, 
GEO. P. ROWELL & CO 


plete establishment of the kind in the world. 
ection by customers. 


, according to the catalogue 


an Agency for the rece er of Advertise 
* ments fe yx American Newspapers 
Six thousand Newspapers are ke pt regu vy~ A on fil e, « 
Eve ry ADVERTISEMENT is taken at the home 
An advertiser, in dealing with the 
-e, making one contract instead of a lozen, a hundred, « 
taining lists of best papers, largest circulations, religious, agricultural, « 
apers, and all publications which are specially valuable to advertisers, 
is sent FREE to any address on application. 
in any town, city, county, State, or Territory of the United States, or any ports m of the 
may se “nd a conc ise statement of what they want, together with aco 
inserted, and will receive information by return mail which will ena 
For such information there 1 no charge 
; for a single dollar as readily as for a larger sum 


with some information about prices, 
‘ersons at a distance wishing to make contracts fo 
ADVERTISEMENT they desir« 
le them to decide whether to inc rease oF 
re are taken for advertising 
Offices ( (Times Building 4 Park tow, 





Samples from 
B, E. Hale & CO., 








A. HORTUNE for 5. 


RST GRAND GoIFT CONCERT OF THE SSTATE OF IN BVADA. 
_ Testesbeton of poet eee Gold Coin Gifts.—Positiv — Wedne 43 Mare a 
-* ~ Rr ; - > 82! £900, B15 5, ag , 3 


giving FULL , Aeeer t oo 


’ et » the integrity of this Ente “1 inc 


iF ERENC ES 


Me *rchants, or any < citizen ‘a the State. 


Treasurers: WELLS, FARGO, & CO. Bankers, Virgi 


Tioxets unsold will be 
chances of Ticket-holders 
Pools and Clubs supplied at a Liberal Discount 
Order to be addresse 


deastroved aad not re 
, and Gifts will be distri 


» City Agent, Room EF, 


Coders by Mail addressed to @. ALEX Anee R, Gen’! Agent, P.O. Box 1856, N. Y., will receive prompt attention. 


- YONTED 


the Home Shuttle Sewing Machine 


Hussey’s National “yd 







New & Original Designe, Working | 
Scale Drawings, and 
Styles of low-priced Houses, w ith 
Spec ific ations and oF 


WOODWARD'S Plans, Details, g the ‘ ‘ Home Shuttle’ 


MONCKTON’S NATIONAL | Six Doutans, 

STAIRBUILDER. 
MONCKTON’S NATIONAL | sx Dorrans, 
CARPENTER and JOINER.) 
— Judd Company, 245 Broadway, N. Y. 
RIGINAL BOOK OF WONDER 


ldress Scheaen, Clark & Co., lo 
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ae ae SUCcms 
aae 





Great Secret and 100 others, 2000 ire: age nts ra 


ed for this and the only complete history o 


LEIVINGSTONS 28 Years in APRICA 


Mailed for 2% cents by 


Winter L:mployment. 
Sa ee ee 


Work for Everybody. 
Permanent Employment. Men & Women 
wanted. Full particulars free. 
W.A, Henderson &Co.,Cleveland,0., or8t.Louis,Mo 


GENTS WANTED 


AGENTS! Re id!' Rea¢ 





GRAND BOOKS. 





Vol , 
DOLMA NVEST POLONAISE STREET SUIT “ 7% 
TIGHT BASQUE, with Apron-front Over-skirt 
and Walk ag Skirt “i 
GIRL'S W ARDROB E, Sacque, Sailor Blouse 
and Skirt, Basque fastened behind, Over- 
ek rt, Low-Necked Over Dress, and Bretelle 
Apron (for girl from 2 to 13 years old «oe * Be 
SI EEV ELESS JACKET WALKING SUIT lt 
( MATE AINE REDINGOTE WALKING 
UIT at | 
LOOSE FRONT DOUBLE-BREASTED PO- 
LONAISE WALKING SUIT - i 
GABRIELLE POLONAISE WALKING SUIT. “ 24 
BLOUSE POLONAISE WALKING SUT‘ “ 3 
LADIES’ AND MISSES’ BATHING OR GYM 
NASTIC SUIT * 30 
PLEATED WAIST WALKING SI IT. “ 33 
DOUBLE - BREASTED JOCKEY BASQUE 
WALKING SUIT “ 32 
ENGLISH WALKING JACKET SUIT ° “ 8 
DEMI-POLON AISE WALKING SUIT, with 
Bas Back and Square Front “ @& 
TIGHT. FIT TING DOU BLE-BREASTED RED 
INGOTE, with French Round Skirt “ 4 | 


SINGLE-BREASTED BASQUINE, with Short 
Pouf Walking Skirt “ 47 
DOUBLE-BRE ASTED PLAIN BASQUE, with 


Apron Front and Square Back Over-skirt and 


Long Walk king Skir t “ 47 
DOLMAN DEMI- TRAINED SUIT = @& 
WATER - PROOF CLOAK, with Cape and 

Sleevea “ 0 
TIGHT-FITTING SINGLE-BREASTED RED- 

INGOTE HOUSE DRESS “ 50 


BOY'S WARDROBE, Sack Overcoat with Cape, 
Jacket, Vest, K we Pantaloons, and Knick 


rbockers (for Loy from 4t o 9 years old) z - i 
Vol. VIL. 
You TH'S WARDROBE, Sack Overcoat, Dou- 
é-Breasted English Walking Coat, Double- 
Breasted Vest, and Snepender Pautaloons 
for youth from § to 15 years old)........... -'s 
I Publishers w send either Pattern by mail, 
f j eipt of TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. Nine 
Patterns will be sent for $200. No patterns separated 


xchanged. 
n ordering, please epecify the Number of paper con- 
Seyi hy ist Measure. Dealers supplied 


mda send 
at 1s scomnt 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


~~ y Things Worth Knowing 
All you want to know al ent 


AGENTS 


,iar n 
‘Waters & Co., Pub.’ oh Tiseen. 





The Popular Dilute Bible, 


volume for every home 
MILLER’S BIBLE 


1102 & 1104 Sansom Street, 


AND Pt BL ISHING Hot SE, Platina ( lothes s- 





TS WANTED fo 
T CABSON, by hie comrade and friend 
' _ I 


A MONTH at 
ere Art 
Samples fr 


— aT SENSATION 
, te wh 


vase for the SAL E of the 
PROCEEDINGS OF THE EVANGEL Ic AL 
ALLIANCE OF 1873. 


Agents Re eldom have the op ports 


> “ne 


», all the Essays and Orations I 
and delive pred on the occasion of the 


tw For furthe partie ul are inquire of or address 


AVERY BILL, 


make a mistake if they do not write to Surrarp & Gi 


Boston or Chicago, 
S®” Immense sales and great 


Ww oo G oy 


ILLIKEN & CO 2965 


A MONTH And expense ayy a anvassere 
Artic les new and stap 
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| HARPER & BROTHERS 
WINTER BOOKLIST 


tw Harres & Baorunns will send either of the 
following works by mail, postage prepaid, & any part of 
the United States, on receipt of the price 


Cw Hanren'’s Catatoarve mailed free on receipt 
Sis Cents in postage stamps 


I 

SMILES'S HUGUENOTS. The Huguenots in France 
after the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes: with a 
Visit to the Country of the Vaudois. By Sauurt 
Suites, Author of “The Huguenote: their Settle 
ments, Churches, and Indnetries in E 





Ireland,” “ Self-Help,” “ Character,’ , 
Stephensons,” &« Crown 8vo, Cloth, $2 00, 
I! 
A PRINCESS OF THULE. A Novel By Won 
Biack, Author of “ Love or Marriage,’ 7 menvy 
“The Strange Adventures of a Phaeto ‘& & 


Svo, Paper, 75 cents 


Ill 
HARRY HEATHCOTE OF GANGOIL: A Tale of 
Australian Bush-Life By Awtnowy Troutors, Au 
thor of * The Warde ** Barchester Towers, 0 
ley Farm,” “The Sm House at Allington,” “ The 
Eustace Diamonds,” & & lilustrated. 8Svo, Pa 
per, 26 cents 
IV 
TWELVE MILES FROM A LEMON. Social and 
Domestic Sketches. By Gait. Hamivvor, Author of 
Woman's Wort! 1 Worthlesspess,” “ Little Folk 
Life," & 12mo,¢ h, #1 & 
V 
DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. A Story of Tuscan 
Life. By T. Apouruus Troitore, Author of “I 
disfarn Chase A Siren Durnton Abbey,” & 
l2mo, Cloth, $1 25. 
vi 
FIELD'S MEMORIES OF MANY MEN. Memories 
of Mony Men and of Some Wore being Persona 
Ke ections of Empe ®, Kings, Queens, Princes, 
Presidents, Statesme Authors, and Artist 
Home and Abroad y the last Thirty Years 
By Maunexie B. Finis lume, Cloth, $2 00 
vil 
GOLDEN GRAIN. A Sequel to “ Blade-o’-Grass.’ 
By B. L. Far Autl of “ Blade-o'-Graee, 
“ Bread-and-Cheese and Kisses Grif,” “Joshua 
Marvel,” & lilustrated Svo, Paper, 85 cents 
il 
JOSEPH THE paw The Story of an Old House 
. ape oA ts. 


, 


SARA COLERIDGE Ss MEMOIR ANO LETTERS 
Me , Lett Sara Coleridge Edited by 
her D hte With Two Portraits on Stee Crown 
SV ‘ h, $2 50 

x 

CHRISTLIEB ON THE METHODS OF COUN 

TERACTING INFIDELITY The Best Methods 


of Counteracting Modern Infidelity A Paper read 
before the General Conference of the Evangelical! 
A ance, New York, October 6, 187 By Turovor 
Cueietiien, Ph.D., D.D., Professor of Theology and 
Il ersity Preacher at Bonn, Prussia. 12mo, Flex 
1 Cloth, 75 cents 

XI 


HER FACE WAS HER FORTUNE. A Novel. By 
F. W. Romnxsox, Author of “For Her Sake, 
Carry's Confess ”" “No Man's Priend,” * Poor 
Humanity,” “ Little Kate Kirby,” &c. Svo, Paper, 
BO cents 
xi! 

PLUMER'S PASTORAL THEOLOGY. TIilinte and 
Helps in Pastoral Theolog by Witssam 8. Pic 
wen, D.D., LL.D. 12mo, Cloth, $2 

XII 

WILKIE COLLINS'S NOVELS Hanren's Linwa 

ny Enitios \ rea 
THE NEW MAGDALEN rie WOMAN IN 
WHITE POOR MISS FINCH MAN ANI 
WIFE rHt DEAD SECRET BASIL 
HIDE-AND-SEEK With I trations. 12me 


Cloth, $1 50 eacl Otber volumes will be je 


XIV 
HERVEY'S CHRISTIAN RHETORIC A Syete 
Christian Khetor w the Use of Preachers and 
Other Speakers. By Gs Winrrep Hervey 


' 
M.A., Author of “1 f< vereation,” * Pri 


PIKE'S SUB TROPIC AL r py te oe Sub-Tre 
al Ran e* ¢ Aphanapteryx By 
Nu a8 Pixe, U. 8. Cone P I Mauritins 
Profusely I trated fron eA s own Sketch 


xXVIl 
MIS s —” S CHARGE. A Nove By Fra 
PDF A M I) yhter Elinor 
M \ Kortias & & - Paper, $ 
¥VITT 
DAWSON'S EARTH AND MAN. The Story of the 
j ha M By J. W. Da LL.D., F.RS 
PGS. P iv ‘ ellor of McGill Ur 
\ ty, Montreal. With rwe ty lilustrations, 12m 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
. Fraxkwuis Sovare, N. Y 


Bo, nue ee 
= \ | , Spat Ne re ? "by 


ay the Peorie'’s AtLas. $80 and up wards ma 
weekly, Instructions free. J DAVID WILLIAMS 
46 Beckman «t,, N.Y 


$33. >I A MONTH Agents wanted. (9) Sever 





best selling art ee in the world Sample 
free. Address J. BRONSON, Detroit, Mich 


78: _ Week to Agents, Fastest selling 
- 1. BRIDI 769 Broad 7, y 


» Employment for all. Patent Novel 
1) APAY., 4 . 





ve RLT & ) Nasean St., N 
SHORT H AND. « “wok a doné stamp for 
GR ; im New York 
A DIES can ma $5 00 a day in their own city 
4 tow! Address E1410 M'r'e. Co., Waltham, Mase 
MONE V 4 ck uta, « siabegues, sanmpies, ant 
} full particulars FI . M. Srescen, Boston, Mass 


} 
[' W TO GET RICH. —Send S0c. and get the problem 
i | solved. Address Park, 248 Duponsceau St.,Phila Pa 












* United 


Ropwvson. Caase, & Co. 


BANKERS, 
18 BROAD STREET, NEW SORE. 
Transact a general banking bu 
allowing interest upor sit 
BANKS, SAVINGS INSTITI TIONS. PRIV ATE BANK- 
ERS, AND INDIVIDUALS. 
Particular attention paid to the investment of 


Estate and Trust Funds, 


AND INFORMATION REGAT DING THE SAME 
FURNISHED UPON APPLICATION 
Bay and sel! upon commission Go id, Unit 
Stocks, and all securities dealt in at tl 
Stock Exchange. &?~ FIRST-CI ASS MI Ni IP AL 
AND RAILROAD LOANS NEGOTIATED 
EUGENE N. ROBINSON, THOMAS B. ATKINS, 
GEORGE H. CHASE, WILLIAM T. MORRIS, 


eas in all its ills, 


| States 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


Organs & Melodeons, 


The Oldest, Largest, and Mo Fork t Manufactory 
in the Uni 


33, 000 


No other Musical Instr ment ever obtained the same 
opularit 
tm Send for Price- Li sts, 


Address BUFFALO, N.Y. 








FOR OFFICES, FOR BANKS, FOR DWELLINGS, 
FOR STORES, FOR EVERY BODY, 


Herrings & Farrel, 


251 and 252 Broadway, N. ¥. 


ELER 


ELERS 


RAN COMPANY, 

“40S HARTFORD.CON?D 

Apply to any Agent, or write to the Cor we any. « 
FISHERMEN! 

TWINES and NETTING, 


MANUFACTURED BY 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 


¢™ Send for Price-List.) Baltimore, Md, 


CE BROTHERS & CO,, 







AN 





WREN 
BANKERS AND BROKERS, 
No. 16 WALL STREET, NEW YORK 


HO FROG, 1 NO HORSE 


How to Shoe Horses cuearest manner 
How to Cure all Foot Ailments, 
RATIONAL HORSE-SHOEING Price One Dol 


Goovgxoven Horse Suor, 41 Dey Street, N. Y 


A.J. BICK 


BUILDERS Baliye emencmecns 


oft be paid to cay ens whe wif \nform e 
REWARD 223533252355; 
Aaget Co, 


Bond 1) ore. fot Bingen bouhs Be, Lenin, Mo 


THE AMERICAN TWINS. 


we stand, 


UOTE Tn 


Divided we fall.’ 


HARPER'S. PERIODICULS 


FOR on 


83 ool 
unst Dpe me, 


r no monthly Magazine an intelligent read- 
family can s afford to be without. Many Mag- 
izines are accumulated. Harper's is edited. 
t a Magazine that 
ent pains expended on its articles 
icalexecution. There is not 


There is 
s printed which shows more in- 
and mechan- 
\ cheaper Magazine pub- 
yt, confessedly, a more popula: 
Magazine in the world.—New England Homes.ead. 

A repository of biography and history, literature, 
science, and art, unequaled by any other American 
publication.—N. Y. 

The most popular and, in 


Standard, 


its scheme, the most orig- 





ARPER'S}S WEEKLY. 
re SEX Mak og €qyinszeo Vile Ie) 


The be " 1 f i n America, and so 
f he A of ill other weekly nals as not to pel 


of any comparison between it and any of their 


number Its columns contain the finest collections 

of reading-matter that are printed. * * * Its illus- 
itions are numerous and beautiful, being furnist 

ed by the chief artists of the country.—Boston Trat 


Harpe "8 Weekly deserves its primacy in this class of 


pubiications, alike for the value of its reading-matter 
und the excellence of its istrations. The editorials 
on pubsic affairs are models of discussion, weighty 


and te mperate, supporting hi 
vate 1 to me an d a chastened literary style. 
and Chronicle. 


h principles in an ele- 


Examiner 


5 Bixzanri 


Spec ee | 








It is really the only ilh 
the country. Its supplements alone are worth 
ion price of the paper. While f 
its position as a mirror of fashion, it 
ries, poems, bril 





maintaining 


contains st liant essays, besides get 





HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


istrated chronicler of fash- | 


eral and person il gossip Boston Saturday Evening 
Gazette. 

There never was any paper published that so de- | 
lighted the heart of womat Never mind if it does 





cost you a new bonnet 
price in the household « 
ence Journal 


will save you ten times the 


ae 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, and BAZAR. 

One com of either will be sent for one year, POSTAGE 
PREPAID, to any Subscriber in the United States, 
on receipt of Four Dollars 1 the Publishers 


Hauren'’s Macasine, Harren’s Wreexey 
Bazan, f me year, $10 00: or any two for $7 00 
postage payable by the Subscriber at the office 
here reee 1 


in Extra Copy of either the Macazine, WeeKry, or 


Bazan will be supple wat r every Club of Frvr 
Sunsonivens at $4 00 each, 7 one é itlance; 0 i 
Copies for $20 00, without extra ) 


M for t \\ Bazar, to prepa 


I remitti r by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 


payable to orde of Hanren & Brornuens is prefer 
hie to Bank Notes, ild the Order or Draft 
he ‘ stolen, it can 1 renewed without loss to 


Treems ron Avverrisine ty Warren's WEEKLY ANI 


Harrrt Ls B AZAT 
Harper's Weekly, —Inside Pages, $2 00 per Line; 
Outside Page, $4 00 per Line—each insert 


Harper's Bazar $1 00 per Line 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 


Address HARPER & B ROTHERS, New York. 


; Cuts ond Display, 
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md Harerr’s | 
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onomy it teaches. — Provi- | 
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*EBRUARY 











A PROUD MOTHER. 


*Arrah, that Child’s a thrue Mulligan. He 


natral as a Duck 


DEVOE’S Brilliant OIL 


NSURES Safety! 
LLUMINATES Brilliantly!! 
S FREE vibe M ODOR!!! 


PUT UP IN PATENT PALCET NOZZLE CANS 


By the DEVOE M’F'G CO., New York. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 


Have just Published: 





TROLLOPE’S 


HARRY HEATHCOTE. 


HARRY HEATHCUOTE OF GANGOIL: 

A Tale of Australian Bush-Life. By An 
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THE MOONBEAM'S MESSAGE. 
Unto my window lattice 

A pleasant moonbeam came ; 
It roused me from my slumber, 

And gently spoke my name. 


“*T fell on your lover's pillow 
in the stillness of the night, 

And woke him from his dreaming, 
Though my touch was soft and light, 


**T lighted on his forehead, 
I touched his golden hair, 

Till he reached his arms before him 
To clasp the empty air. 


‘‘Then he oped his eyes with wonder, 
And cried, ‘O silver moon, 

As thou pitiest lonely mortals, 
Grant me one little boon! 


‘* ¢ Over the hills and the valleys, 
Down to the southern sea, 

Take this word to my darling 
As she sleeps and dreams of me: 


‘¢¢There’s a hope that holds all sweetness, 
A waiting with gladness rife, 

A faith all time defying, 
And a love more strong than life. 


«This hope, this faith, this waiting, 
This loving, are all my own; 

The days and nights of thy absence 
Are filled with these alone! 


** * By the sun-kissed seas that part us, 
By the weary stretch of lands, 

By our last fond kiss of parting, 
By our farewell clasp of hands— 


*** When the heavens fall from o'er us, 
When the stars grow dim for aye, 

When the sun withdraws its shining, 
And brings no more the day— 


** © Then shall our love but stronger, 
Purer, and truer be, 

As hand in hand we enter 
Our love's eternity !’” 


So over the hills and the valleys, 
Down to the southern sea, 

The moonbeam sought my window, 
And brought this word to me. 


It was only a ray of moonlight 
That has shone across my bed ; 

But the silvery voice of the moonbeam 
My heart has comforted! 


(Continued from No, 892, page 120.) 
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BOOK TWELFTH. 


CHAPTER X. 

*“M. Rameau,” said De Mauléon, when the 
two men had reseated themselves in the salon, 
**7 will honestly say that my desire is to rid my- 
self as soon as I can of the trust of guardian to 
this young lady. Playing as I do with fortune, 
my only stake against her favors is my life. I 
feel as if it were my duty to see that made- 
mviselle is not left alone and friendless in the 
world at my decease. I have in my mind for 
her a husband that I think in every way suitable : 
a handsome and brave young fellow in my battal- 
ion, of respectable birth, without any living rela- 
tions to consult as to his choice, 
to | 
never fear a reproach as to her antecedents, 


I have reason 
lieve that if Julie married him, she need 
Her 
dot would suffice to enable him te realize his own 
wish of a country town in Normandy. And in 
that station, Paris and its tempt utions would soon 
pass from the poor child’s thoughts, as an evil 
dream. But I can not dispose of her hand without 
her own consent; and if she is to be reasoned out 
of her fancy for you, I have gp time to devote to 
the task. icome tothe pot. You are not the 
man I would choose for her husband. But, ev 

idently, you are the man she would choose. Are 
you disposed to marry her? You hesitate, very 
naturally; I have no right to demand an imme- 
diate answer to a question so serious, Perhaps 
you will think over it, and let me know in a day 

L 


or two? I take it for granted that if you were, 











gaged before the siege to marry the 
Signora Cicogna, that engagement is annulled ?” 

**Why take it for asked Gustave, 
perplexed. 


granted 7 


Simply because I find you here. Nay, spare 
explanations and excuses. I quite understand 
that you were invited to come. Sut a man sol- 
emnly betrothed to a demoisel/e like the Signora 
Cicogna, in a time of such dire calamity and 
peril,could scarcely allow himself to be tempted 
to accept the invitation of one so beautiful, and 
so warmly attached to him, as is Mademoiselle 
Julie, and, on witnessing the passionate strength 
of that attachment, Bay that he can not keep a 
promise not to repeat his visits. But if I mis- 
take, and you are still betrothed to the signorina, 
of course all discussion is at an end.” 

Gustave hung his head in some shame, and in 
much bewildered doubt. 

The practiced observer of men’s characters, 
and of shifting phases of mind, glanced at the 
poor poet’s perturbed countenance with a half- 
stnile of disdain. 

*“*It is for you to judge how far the very love 
to you #0 ingenuously evinced by r ward- 


Low 





far the reasons against marriage with one whose 
antecedents expose her to reproach—should in- 
fluence one of your advanced opinions upon social 
ties. Such reasons do not appear to have with 
artists che same weight they have with the bour- 
geoisie. I have but to add that the husband of 
Julie will receive with her hand a dot of nearly 
120,000 frances; and I have reason to believe 
that that fortune will be increased—how much, I 
can not guess—when the cessation of the siege 
will allow communication with England. One 
word more. I should wish to rank the husband 
of my ward in the number of my friends. If he 
did not oppose the political opinions with which 
I identify my own career, I should be pleased to 
make any rise in the world achieved by me assist 
to the raising of himself. But my opinions, as 
during the time we were brought together you 
were made aware, are those of a practical man 
of the world, and have nothing in common 
with Communists, Socialists, Internationalists, or 
whatever sect would place the aged societies of 
Europe in Medea’s caldron of youth, At a mo- 
ment like the present, fanatics and dreamers so 
abound that the number of such sinners will ne- 
cessitate a general amnesty when order is re- 
stored. What a poet so young as you may have 
written or said at such a time will be readily for- 
gotten and forgiven a year or two hence, provided 
he does not put his notions into violent action, 
But if you choose to persevere in the views you 
now advocate, so be it. They will not make 
poor Julie less a believer in your wisdom and 
genius, Only they will separate you from me, 
and a day may come when I should have the 
vainful duty of ordering you to be shot—Dii me- 
_ Think over all I have thus frankly said. 
Give me your answer within forty-eight hours, 
and meanwhile hold no communication with my 
ward. Ihave the honor to wish you good-day.” 





CHAPTER XI. 

Tue short grim day was closing when Gustave, 
quitting Julie's apartment, again found himself 
in the streets. His thoughts were troubled and 
confused. He was the more affected by Julie's 
impassioned love for him by the contrast with 
Isaura’s words and manner in their recent inter- 
view. His own ancient fancy for the ‘* Ondine 
of Paris” became revived by the difficulties be- 
tween their ancient intercourse which her unex- 
pected scruples and De Mauléon’s guardianship 
interposed. A witty writer thus defines une 
passion, ‘‘ une caprice inflammé par des obsta- 
cles.” In the ordinary times of peace, Gustave, 
handsome, aspiring to reputable position in the 
beau monde, would not have admitted any con- 
siderations to compromise his station by marriage 
with a jfigurante. But now the wild political 
doctrines he had embraced separated his ambi- 
tion from that beau monde, and combined it with 
ascendency over the revolutionists of the popu- 
lace—a direction which he must abandon if he 
continued his suit to Isaura. Then, too, the 
immediate possession of Julie's dot was not with- 
out temptation to a man who was so fond of his 
personal comforts, and who did not see where to 
turn for a dinner, if, obedient to Isaura’s “‘ prej- 
udices,” he abandoned his profits as a writer in 
the revoluticnary press. The inducements for 
withdrawal from the cause he had espoused, held 
out to him with so haughty a coldness by De 
Mauléon, were not wholly without force, though 
they irritated his self-esteem. He was dimly 
aware of the Vicomte’s masculine talents for pub- 
lic life; and the high reputation he had already 
acquired among military authorities, and even 
among experienced and thoughtful civilians, had 
weight upon Gustave’s impressionable tempera- 
ment. But though De Mauléon’s implied advice 
here coincided in much with the tacit compact 
he had made with Isaura, it alienated him more 
from Isaura herself, for Isaura did not bring to 
him the fortune which would enable him to sus- 
pend his lucubrations, watch the turn of events, 
and live at ease in the mean while; and the dot 
to be received with De Mauléon’s ward had those 
advantages. 

While thus meditating, Gustave turned into 
one of the cantines still open, to brighten his in- 
tellect with a petit verre, and there he found the 
two colleagues in the extinct Council of Ten, 
Paul Grimm and Edgar Ferrier. With the last 
of these revolutionists Gustave had become inti- 
mately lié. They wrote in the same journal, and 
he willingly accepted a distraction from his self- 
conflict which Edgar offered him in a dinner at 
the Café Riche, which still offered its hospitali- 
ties at no exorbitant price. At this repast, as 
the drink circulated, Gustave waxed confiden- 
tiel. He longed, poor youth, for an adviser. 
Could he marry a girl who had been a ballet 
dancer, and who had come into an unexpected 
heritage? ‘* Est tu fou d’en douter ?” cried Ed- 
**What a sublime occasion to manifest 
thy scorn of the miserable bana/lités of the bour- 
geoisie ! 


gar. 


It will but increase thy moral power 
over the people. And then think of the money. 
What an aid to the cause! What a capital for 
the launch!—journal all thine own! Besides, 
when our principles triamph—as triumph they 
must—what would be marriage but a brief and 
futile ceremony, to be broken the moment thou 
hast cause to complain of thy wife or chafe at 
the bond? Only get the dot into thine own 
hands. L'amour passe—reste la cassette.” 
Though there was enough of good in the son 
of Madame Rameau to revolt at the precise 
words in which the counsel was given, still, as 
the fumes of the punch yet more addled his 
brains, the counsel itself was acceptable; and in 
that sort of maddened fury which intoxication 
produces in some excitable temperaments, as 
Gustave reeled home that night leaning on the 
arm of stouter Edgar Ferrier, he insisted on go- 
ing out of his way to pass the house in which 
Isaura lived, and, pausing under her window, 
gasped out some y of a wild song, then 
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| much in vogue among the votaries of Felix Pyat, 
in which every thing that existent society deems 
sacred was reviled in the grossest ribaldry. 
Happily Isaura’s ear heard it not. The girl was 
kneeling by her bedside absorbed in prayer. 





CHAPTER XII. 


Taree days after the evening thus spent by 
Gustave Rameau, Isaura was startled by a visit 
from M. de Mauléon. She had not seen him 
since the commencement of the siege, and she 
did not recognize him at first glance in his mili- 
tary uniform. 

**T trust you will pardon my intrusion, made- 
moiselle,” he said, in the low sweet voice habit- 
ual to him in his gentler moods, ‘‘ but I thought 
it became me to announce to you the decease of 
one who, I fear, did not discharge with much 
kindness the duties her connection with you im- 
posed. Your father’s second wife, afterward 
Madame Selby, is no more, She died some 
days since in a convent to which she had re- 
tired.” 

Isaura had no cause to mourn the dead, but 
she felt a shock in the suddenness of this infor- 
mation; and in that sweet spirit of womanly 
compassion which entered so largely into her 
character, and made a part of her genius itself, 
she murmured tearfully, ‘‘The poor signora! 
Why could I not have been with her in illness ? 
She might then have learned to love me. And 
she died in a convent, you say. Ah, her religion 
was then sincere! Her end was peaceful ?” 

** Let us not doubt that, mademoiselle. Cer- 
tainly she lived to regret any former errors, and 
her last thought was directed toward such atone- 
ment as might be in her power. And it is that 
desire of atonement which now strangely mixes 
me up, mademoiselle, in your destinies. In that 
desire for atonement, she left to my charge, as a 
kinsman, distant indeed, but still, perhaps, the 
nearest with whom she was personally acquaint- 
ed—a young ward, In accepting that trust, I 
find myself strangely compelled to hazard the 
risk of offending you.” 

‘* Offending me? How? Pray speak openly.” 

**In so doing, I must utter the name of Gus- 
tave Rameau.” 

Isaura turned pale and recoiled, but she did 
not speak, 

“Did he inform me rightly that, in the last 
interview with him three days ago, you expressed 
a strong desire that the engagement between him 
and yourself should cease; and that you only, 
and with reluctance, suspended your rejection of 
the suit he had pressed on you, in consequence 
of his entreaties, and of certain assurances as to 
the changed direction of the talents of which we 
will assume that he is possessed ?” 

** Well, well, monsieur,” exclaimed Isaura, her 
whole face brightening; ‘‘and you come on the 
part of Gustave Rameau to say that on reflection 
he does not hold me to our engagement—that in 
honor and in conscience I am free?” 

**T see,” answered De Mauléon, smiling, ‘‘ that 
I am pardoned already. It would not pain you 
if such were my instructions in the embassy I 
undertake ?” 

**Pain me? 

** But what ?” 

** Must he persist in a course which will break 
his mother’s heart, and make his father deplore 
the hour that he was born? Have you influence 
over him, M. De Mauléon? If so, will you not 
exert it for his good ?” 

** You interest yourself still in his fate, made- 
moiselle ?” 

** How can I do otherwise? Did I not con- 
sent to share it when my heart shrank from the 
thought of our union? And now when, if I un- 
derstand you rightly, I am free, I can not but 
think of what was best in him.” 

** Alas! mademoiselle, he is but one of many 
—a spoiled child of that Circe, imperial Paris. 
Every where I look around I see but corruption. 
It was hidden by the halo which corruption itself 
engenders, The halo is gone, the corruption is 
visible. Where is the old French manhood? 
Banished from the heart, it comes out only at the 
tongue. Were our deeds like our words, Prussia 
would beg on her knee to be a province of France. 
Gustave is the fit poet for this generation. Van- 
ity—desire to be known for something, no mat- 
ter what, no matter by whom—that is the Pa- 
risian’s leading motive power; orator, soldier, 
poet, all alike. Utterers of fine phrases; de- 
spising knowledge and toil and discipline; rail- 
ing against the Germans as barbarians, against 
their generals as traitors; against God for not 
taking their part. What can be done to weld 
this mass of hollow bubbles into the solid form 
of a nation—the nation it affects to be? What 
generation can be born out of the unmanly race, 
inebriate with brag and absinthe? Forgive me 
this tirade; I have been reviewing the battalion 
I command. As for Gustave Rameau, if we 
survive the siege, and see once more a govern- 
ment that can enforce order, and a public that 
will refuse renown for balderdash, I should not 
be surprised if Gustave Rameau were among the 
prettiest imitators of Lamartine’s early Medita- 
tions. Had he been born under Louis XIV., how 
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loyal he would have been! What sacred trage- 
dies in the style of Athalie he would have writ- 
ten, in the hope of an audience at Versailles! But 
I detain you from the letter I was charged to de- 
liver to you. I have done so purposely, that I 
might convince myself that you welcome that 
release which your too delicate sense of honor 
shrank too long from demanding.” 

Here he took forth and placed a letter in Isau- 
ra’s hand; and, as if to allow her to read it un- 
observed, retired to the window recess. 

Isaura glanced over the letter. It ran thus: 

**T feel that it was only to your compassion 
that I owed your consent to my suit. Could I 
have doubted that before, your words when we 

ffi ¢ In my selfish 


last met sufficed to convince me 
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pain at the moment, I committed a great wrong, 
I would have held you bound to a promise from 
which you desired to be free. Grant me pardon 
for that, and for all the faults by which I have 
offended you. In canceling our engagement, 
let me hope that I may rejoice in your friendship, 
your remembrance of me, some gentle and kind. 
ly thought. My life may henceforth pass out of 
contact with yours; but you will ever dwell in 
my heart, an image pure and holy as the saints 
in whom you may well believe—they are of your 
own kindred.” 

** May I convey to Gustave Rameau any ver- 
bal reply to his letter?” asked De Mauléon, turn- 
ing as she replaced the letter on the table. 

**Only my wishes for his welfare. It might 
wound him if I added, my gratitude for the gen- 
erous manner in which he has interpreted my 
heart, and acceded to its desire.” 

**Mademoiselle, accept my congratulations, 
My condolences are for the poor girl left to my 
guardianship. Unhappily she loves this man; 
and there are reasons why I can not withhold 
my consent to her union with him, should he de- 
mand it, now that, in the letter remitted to you, 
he has accepted your dismissal. If I can keep 
him out of all the follies and all the evils into 
which he suffers his vanity to mislead his reason, 
I will do so; would I might say, only in compli- 
ance with your compassionate injunctions. But 
henceforth the infatuation of my ward compels 
me to take some interest in his career. Adieu, 
mademoiselle! I have no fear for your happi- 
ness now.” 

Left alone, Isaura stood as one transfigured. 
All the bloom of her youth seemed suddenly re- 
stored. Round her red lips the dimples opened, 
countless mirrors of one happy smile, ‘‘I am 
free, I am free,” she murmured; “joy, joy!” 
and she passed from the room to seek the Venos- 
ta, singing clear, singing loud, as a bird that es- 
capes from the cage and warbles to the heaven it 
regains the blissful tale of its release. 





CHAPTER XIII. 


In proportion to the nearer roar of the be- 
siegers’ cannon, and the sharper gripe of famine 
within the walls, the Parisians seemed to increase 
their scorn for the skill of the enemy, and their 
faith in the sanctity of the capital. All false 
news was believed as truth; all truthful news 
abhorred as falsehood. Listen to the groups 
round the cafés, ‘*The Prussian funds have 
fallen three per cent. at Berlin,” says a thread- 
bare ghost of the Bourse (he had been a clerk 
of Louvier’s). ‘* Ay,” cries a National Guard, 
‘*read extracts from La Liberté. The barburi- 
ans are in despair. Nancy is threatened, Belford 
freed. Bourbaki is invading Baden. Our fleets 
are pointing their cannon upon Hamburg. Their 
country endangered, their retreat cut off, the sole 
hope of Bismarck and his trembling legions is to 
find a refuge in Paris. The increasing fury of 
the bombardment is a proof of their despair.” 

**In that case,” whispered Savarin to De 
Brézé, ‘‘ suppose we send a flag of truce to Ver- 
sailles with a message from Trochu that, on dis- 
gorging their conquests, ceding the left bank of 
Rhine, and paying the expenses of the war, Paris, 
ever magnanimous to the vanquished, will allow 
the Prussians to retire.” 

‘*The Prussians! Retire!” cried Edgar Fer- 
rier, catching the last word and glancing fierce- 
ly at Savarin. ‘*‘What Prussian spy have we 
among us? Not one of the barbarians shall es- 
cape. We have but to dismiss the traitors who 
have usurped the government, proclaim the Com- 
mune and the rights of labor, and we give birth 
to a Hercules that even in its cradle can strangle 
the vipers.” 

Edgar Ferrier was the sole member of his po- 
litical party among the group which he thus ad- 
dressed ; but such was the terror which the Com- 
munists already began to inspire among the bour- 
geoisie that no one volunteered a reply. Savarin 
linked his arm in De Brézé’s, and prudently drew 
him off. 

**T suspect,” said the former, *‘ that we shall 
soon have worse calamities to endure than the 
Prussian obus and the black loaf. The Commu- 
nists will have their day.” 

‘*T shall be in my grave before then,” said De 
Brézé, in hollow accents, ‘‘It is twenty-four 
hours since I spent my last fifty sous on the pur- 
chase of a rat, and I burned the legs of my bedstead 
for the fuel by which that quadruped was roasted. 

** Entre nous, my poor friend, I am much in 
the same cundition,” said Savarin, with a ghast 
ly attempt at his old pleasant laugh. ‘‘ See how 
I am shrunken! My wife would be unfaithful 
to the Savarin of her dreams if she accepted a 
kiss from the slender gallant you behold in me. 
Bat I thought you were in the National Guard, 
and therefore had not to vanish into air.” 

**T was a National Guard, but I -could not 
stand the hardships; and being above the age, 
I obtained my exemption. As to pay, I was 
then too proud to claim my wage of one fran 
twenty-five centimes. I should not be too proud 
now. Ah, blessed be Heaven! here comes Le- 
mercier; he owes me a dinner—he shall pay it. 
Bonjour, my dear Frederic! How handsome 
you look in your kepi. Your uniform is brilliant 
ly fresh from the soil of powder. What a con- 
trast to the tatterdemalions of the Line!” 

‘**T fear,” said Lemercier, ruefully, ‘* that my 
costume will not look so well a day or two hence. 
I have just had news that will no doubt seem 
very glorious—in the newspapers. But then 
newspapers are not subjected to cannon-balls.” 

** What do you mean?” answered De Brézé. 

**T met, as I emerged from my apartment 4 
few minutes ago, that fire-eater, Victor de Mau- 
léon, who always contrives to know what passes 
at head-quarters. He told me that preparations 
are being made for a great sortie, Most proba- 
bly the announcement will appear in a proclama- 
tion to-morrow, and our troops march forth to- 
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= 
orrow night. ‘The National Guard (fools and 
poses who have been yelling out for decisive ac- 


tion) are to have their wish, and to be placed in 
the van of battle—among the foremost the bat- 
talion in which I am enrolled. Should this be 
our last meeting on earth, say that Frederic 
Lemercier has finished his part in life with éclat. 

‘Gallant friend,” said De Brézé, feebly seizing 
him by the arm, “if it be true that thy mortai 
career is menaced, die as thou hast lived. An 
honest man leaves no debt unpaid. Thou owest 

2 a dinner.” 

Ales! ask of me what is possible. I will 
give thee three, however, if I survive and regain 
my rentes. But to-day I have not even a mouse 
to share with Fox.” Loe 

«‘ Fox lives, then ?” cried De Brézé, with spark- 
ling, hungry eyes. : : ; 

“Yes, At present he is making the experi- 
ment how long an animal can live without food.” 

‘*‘Have mercy upon him, poor beast! Ter- 
minate his pangs by a noble death. Let him 
save thy friends and thyself from starving. For 
myself alone I do not plead; I am but an ama- 
teur in polite literature. But Savarin, the illus- 
trious Savarin—in criticism the French Longinus 
—in poetry the Parisian Horace—in social life 
the genius of gayety in pantaloons—contemplate 
his attenuated frame! Shall he perish for want 
of food while thou hast such superfluity in thy 
larder? I appeal to thy heart, thy conscience, 
thy patriotism. What in the eyes of France are 
a thousand Foxes compared to a single Savarin ?” 

«* At this moment,” sighed Savarin, ‘‘I could 
swallow any thing, however nauseous, even thy 
flattery, De Brézé. But, my friend Frederic, 
thou goest into battle—what will become of Fox 
if thou fall? Will he not be devoured by stran- 
gers? Surely it were a sweeter thought to his 
faithful heart to furnish a repast to thy friends ? 
—his virtues acknowledged, his memory blessed!” 

**Thou dost look very lean, my poor Savarin! 
And how hospitable thou wert when yet plump!” 
said Frederic, pathetically. ‘‘ And certainly, 
if I live, Fox will starve; if I am slain, Fox will 
be eaten. Yet, poor Fox, dear Fox, who lay on 
my breast when I was frost-bitten! No; I have 
not the heart to order him to the spit for you. 
Urge it not.” 

**T will save thee that pang,” cried De Brézé. 
‘We are close by thy rooms. Excuse me for a 
moment. I will run in and instruct thy bonne.” 

So saying, he sprang forward with an elasticity 
of step which no one could have anticipated from 
his previous languor. Frederic would have fol- 
lowed, but Savarin clung to him, whimpering, 
“Stay; I shall fall like an empty sack, without 
the support of thine arm, young hero. Pooh! 
of course De Brézé is only joking—a pleasant 
joke. Hist! a secret: he has moneys, and 
means to give us once more a dinner at his own 
cost, pretending that we dine on thy dog. He 
was planning this when thou camest up. Let 
him have his joke, and we shall have a festin de 
Balthazar.” 

“Hein!” 5 
art sure he has no designs upon Fox ?’ 

‘Certainly not, except in regaling us. Don- 
key is not bad, but it is fourteen francs a pound, 
A pullet is excellent, but it is thirty francs. 
Trust to De Brézé; we shall have donkey and 
pullet, and Fox shall feast upon the remains.” 

Before Frederic could reply, the two men 
were jostled and swept on by a sudden rush of a 
noisy crowd in their rear. ‘They could but dis- 
tinguish the words—Glorious news—victory— 
Faidherbe—Chanzy. But these words were suf- 
ficient to induce them to join willingly in the 
rush, They forgot their hunger; they forgot 
Fox. As they were hurried on, they learned 
that there was a report of a complete defeat of 
the Prussians by Faidherbe near Amiens—of a 
still more decided one on the Loire by Chanzy. 
These generals, with armies flushed with triumph, 
were pressing on toward Paris to accelerate the 
destruction of the hated Germans. How the 
report arose no one exactly knew. All believed 
it, and were making their way to the Hotel de 
Ville to hear it formally confirmed. 

Alas! before they got there they were met by 
another crowd returning, dejected but angry. 
No such news had reached the Government. 
Chanzy and Faidherbe were no doubt fighting 
bravely, with every probability of success, but— 

The Parisian imagination required no more. 
“We should always be defeating the enemy,” 
said Savarin, ‘‘if there were not always a but ;” 
and his audience, who, had he so expressed him- 
self ten minutes before, would have torn him to 
pieces, now applauded the epigram; and with 
execrations on Trochu, mingled with many a 
peal of painful sarcastic laughter, vociferated and 
dispersed. 

As the two friends sauntered back toward the 
part of the Boulevards on which De Brézé had 
parted company with them, Savarin quitted Le- 
mercier suddenly, and crossed the street to accost 
a small party of two ladies and two men who 
were on their way to the Madeleine. While he 
was exchanging a few words with them, a young 
couple, arm in arm, passed by Lemercier—the 
man in the uniform of the National Guard—uni- 
form as unsullied as Frederic’s, but with as little 
of a military air as can well be conceived. His 
gait was slouching; his head bent downward. 
He did not seem to listen to his companion, who 
was talking with quickness and vivacity, her fair 
face radiant with smiles. Lemercier looked aft- 
er them as they passed by. ‘*Sur mon dme,” 
muttered Frederic to himself, “‘ surely that is /a 
belle Julie, and she has got back her truant poet 
at last!” 

While Lemercier thus soliloquized, Gustave, 
still looking down, was led across the street by 
his fair companion, and into the midst of the lit- 
tle group with whom Savarin had paused to speak. 
Accidentally brushing against Savarin himself, 

he raised his eyes with a start, about to mutter 
some conventional apology, when Julie felt the 


said Frederic, doubtfully; ‘‘ thou 
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arm on which she leaned tremble nervously. Be- 
fore him stood Isaura, the Countess de Vandemar 
by her side; her two other companions, Raoul 
and the Abbé Vertpré, a step or two behind. 
Gustave uncovered, bowed low, and stood mute 
and still for a moment, paralyzed by surprise and 
the chill of a painful shame. 

Julie’s watchful eyes, following his, fixed them- 
selves on the same face. On the instant she di- 
vined the truth. She beheld her to whom she 
had owed months of jealous agony, and over 
whom, poor child, she thought she had achieved 
atriumph. But the girl’s heart was so instinct- 
ively good that the sense of triumph was merged 
in a sense of compassion. Her rival had lost 
Gustave. ‘To Julie the loss of Gustave was the 
loss of all that makes life worth having. On her 
part, Isaura was moved not only by the beauty 
of Julie’s countenance, but still more by the child- 
like ingenuousness of its expressiun. 

So, for the first time in their lives, met the 
child and the step-child of Louise Duval. Each 
so deserted, each so left alone and inexperienced 
amidst the perils of the world, with fates so differ- 
ent, typifying orders of Womanhood so opposed 
Isaura was naturally the first to break the silence 
that weighed like a sensible load on all present. 

She advanced toward Rameau, with sincere 
kindness in her look and tone. 

**Accept my congratulations,” she said, with 
agrave smile. ‘* Your mother informed me last 
evening of your nuptials. Without doubt I see 
Madame Gustave Rameau ;” and she extended 
her hand toward Julie. The poor Ondine shrank 
back for a moment, blushing up to her temples. 
It was the first hand which a woman of spotless 
character had extended to her since she had lost 
the protection of Madame Surviile. She touched 
it timidly, humbly, then drew her bridegroom 
on; and with head more downcast than Gustave, 
passed through the group without a word. 

She did not speak to Gustave till they were 
out of sight and hearing of those they had left 
Then, pressing his arm passionately, she said, 
** And that is the demoisel/e thou hast resigned 
forme! Do not deny it. I am so glad to have 
seen her; it has done me so much good. How 
it has deepened, purified my love for thee! I 
have but one return to make; but that is my 
whole life. Thou shalt never have cause to 
biame me—never—never !” 

Savarin looked very grave and thoughtful 
when he rejoined Lemercier. 

**Can I believe my eyes?” said Frederic. 
**Surely that was Julie Caumartin leaning on 
Gustave Rameau’s arm! And had he the assur- 
ance, so accompanied, to salute Madame De Van- 
demar, and Mademoiselle Cicogna, to whom I 
understood he was affianced? Nay, did I not 
see mademoiselle shake hands with the Ondine ? 
or am I under one of the illusions which famine 
is said to engender in the brain ?” 

**T have not strength now to answer all these 
interrogatives. I have a story to tell; but I 
keep it for dinner. Let us hasten to thy apart- 
ment. De Brézé is doubtless there waiting us.” 

[TO BE CONTINUED.) 


(Concluded from No. 892, page 117.) 
THE TWO INQUESTS. 


IN TWO PARTS. 


Part EL. 


**, SPIRIT PASSED BEFORE MY FACE: THE HAIR 
OF MY FLESH STOOD UP.” 


CHAPTER L 
DEEPENING SHADOWS. 


As I draw near the crisis of my history I feel 
& growing repugnance to trace the opposing feel 
ings which struggled for mastery within me. I 
shall confine myself to the facts, as they stand 
out clearly and forever in my memory. The 
voice which I had heard, and which was no dream 
utterance, had come to me at midnight on Fri- 
day, the 10th of December, and I knew with a 
certainty no human reasoning could have shaken 
that the spirit of Amy Connor and my husband 
were destined to meet again on the anniversary 
and at the hour of her death. Robert remained 
from home till late on the succeedinr day, and I 
was thankful to be alone; for, strange to say, I 
had a deeper consciousness of a spiritual presence 
when he was within the house than during his 
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the hour; and you look ill and tired, and really, 
ma'am, you must take more care of yourself.” 

I felt grateful to her, for there was a feeling of 
security in her presence, and, indeed, I had al 

ways noticed from the very first a look of kindly 
interest in her eyes. I rose up, closed my book, 
of which I had read but little, and went up stairs 
to my room. 

The woman closed the door after me carefully, 
and listened for a few seconds before she came 
up to the fire, near to which I had seated my- 
self. All was silent, and as if re-assured, she said, 
** Has master told you that he shall be leaving 
Overton very soon ?” 

I said yes, and that I was very thankful for it 

“This house,” she continued, “‘is not a fit 
place for a young wife, and I've seen you grow- 
ing weaker and thinner every day, ma'am, and 
have felt for you; for no one can bear such lone 

liness without losing heart and spirit; and I won 

der how I've managed to stand it like I have, 
though I have seen more of the troubles of this 
world than you have, and have no reason to look 
for any happiness now.” 

Her tone was bitter, but still there was a good 
deal of pity in her look, and it encouraged me to 
say, 

**T wish you'd tell me more about Miss Con- 
nor.” 

The change I had noticed before when Amy 
Connor was mentioned acain passed over her 
face. 

** Not to-night,” she said. ‘‘If I ever talk to 
you about her, it must be in the daytime, when 
the sun is shining. I couldn't bear it at night, 
and so near her room too."’ Then bending over 
me she said, in a whisper, “ D'ye know that she 
must have hidden herself in this room on the 
night she killed herself?” I shuddered, and rose 
up with the wild intention of seeking Robert, and 
asking him to take me at once out of this haunt 
ed and miserable house; but Mrs. Judson laid 
her hand on my shoulder, and said, ** Don't be- 
tray me, ma'am. You don’t know what you 
might draw down on your head if you speak to 
Dr. Connor; and you have no cause for fear, 
ma’am; there are always angels round the in 
nocent. You can lie down in peace; and if you 
feel afraid of being alone, I will sit by you quiet- 
ly till Dr. Connor comes up; but I mustn't talk 
to you, ma am—'tis bad for us both.” 

She turned away, and began to arrange the 
things on the dressing-table. 

I went to bed with the somewhat childish idea 
of keeping her with me till the hour of one had 
passed, and accordingly lengthened out my prep- 
arations for the night as much as possible. As 
soon as I retired to bed Mrs. Judson took a book, 
and sat still as a statue, reading to herself. ‘Tired 
of gazing at her, my eyelids involuntarily closed, 
and I fell asleep before the church clock had 
struck the first hour of morning. Ido not know 
how long this first sleep lasted, but when I woke 
the room was perfectly dark. I extended my 
hand, and felt that the bed was still vacant. | 
struck a light hastily, and found to my surprise 
that it was five o'clock. Glad that morning was 
approaching, and with a relieved feeling that I 
had been left alone—for, as I have said before, 
I was more conscious of a mysterious dread when 
he was with me—I turned on my pillow and fell 
asleep again. This sort of day and night was re- 
peated up to Thursday; I only saw my husband 
at intervals, and then but for a few minutes 
His look was increasingly wild, and though his 
manner was quiet and his words tender and con 
siderate, he was evidently under the pressure of 
strong mental agitation. Whenever he spoke to 
me, it was as if he had to call his thoughts from 
some subject that engrossed them, and at times 
I could see his lips move, though no words pro 
ceeded from his mouth. I made several attempts 
to remonstrate with him, and to conjure him to 
let me be with him and comfort him. On that 


gagement I could not break. I must see Car- 
withen ; so do not be frightened if I am not back 
till late to-night.” 
As he spoke the gig came to the door, and 
to my surprise I saw Simon seated in it, evi 
dently about to accompany Robert. This was 
the only instance on which I had seen him go 
out, his usual employment being in the garden ; 
and I had always felt glad that my husband sel- 
dom held any communication with this man. I 
went with Robert to the door, and stood on the 
step, giving him his driving-gloves. He usually 
made a point of avoiding all outward signs of af- 
fection before the servants: but to-day, as he 
was turning to step into the gig, a sudden thought 
or impulse seemed to strike him; and as I was 
still standing at the hall door, he came back and 
pressed me warmly to him, saying, in a thick 
voice, 

** God will take care of you, Georgie! 

Before I had time to answer him he had jump- 
d in and driven rapidly away 


I went back into the house, and paced restless- 
y about the room, unable to calm myself. I 
vent up stairs to put my walkirg things on, de- 
termined to try and walk off my uneasiness. 
Ifardly forming any definite ;urpose, I found 
myseli in the streets of Overton There had 
been an early service, and the peo} le were com- 
ing out of church. I walked into the church- 
yard, and straight up to the grave whose tenant 
had now become the great object of all my doubts 
and fears. Yes, I had not been mistaken in the 
date on the tombstone; it was this day of the 
month, the 17th of December, 1844 I stood at 
once inthralled by the multitude of conjectures 
that came rushing into my mind, and should 
have remained there, no doubt, mach longer if 
I had not been aroused to visible things by a 
strange voice saying, 

‘‘Mrs. Connor, they are gi 


' 





ing to lock the 
church-yard gate.” 

I turned, surprised at being addressed by name, 
and recognized the curate of the church. I fol 
lowed him quietly as he left the church-yard, and 
as he locked the gates after us he looked up at 
the leaden sky, which was low and heavy. 

** We shall have a stormy night,” he said. 

I felt a mocking bitterness at my heart, think- 
ing how little this man knew of my anticipations 
of all connected with this night of which he spoke 
He was a plain middle-aged man, 
and I felt no hesitation in accepting his prof 
fered arm. We crossed the market-place in si- 
lence, but he said, as we were passing Mrs. Pig 


£0 quietly. 


gott s door, 

**There is some one looking out for you at 
that window.” 

I looked up and saw Mrs. Piggott's kind face, 
warm with smiles of welcome, while she kissed 
her hand to me, and beckoned me to come it 
but I shook my head, though I returned her 
greeting with equal warmth. It was the first ray 
of human comfort that had reached me for many 
a day. As I raised my veil to look up at the 
kind old lady, I noticed the clergyman give a 


half exclamation of surprise; it was explained 











Thursday when he returned home he came into 
the room, and throwing down his great-coat, laid 
himself down on the sofa, asking me to sit by 
him 

“Put your hand on my head, and cool it if 
you can; for I am sick, sad, and tired.” 

My heart yearned to him as of old, and all 
my love welled up again 

**Oh, Robert,” I cried, “‘ I would die to com 
fort you!” 

He repeated the word “‘comfort” slowly t 
himself, and lay with musing eye gazing at the 
fire 

To any one who had entered the room it would 





absence. From the moment that I heard those 
accents of doom I was sure that there was an in 
evitable woe hanging over my husband's head 
No haman love or care could avert it, and I 
almost feared even to pray for him while he 
remained so obstinately silent as to this dark 
secret. 

On his return home, then, it did not either sur 
prise or pain me that he withdrew into the inner 
room, which had now become, in my mind, con 
nected with the chain of circumstances leading 
on to the supreme event. But it was unusual, 
however, that he should order his dinner to be 
served alone; and Simon's gloomy face, as he 
told me of this arrangement, reminded me once 
more that this man too evidently knew much that 
had been studiously kept back from me Deep 
silence seemed to reign over the house that night, 
unbroken and ominous, and I would have gladly 
escaped retiring to rest had it been possible, so 
much did I dread the solitude of my own room 
As it grew later my nerves were more and more 
excited, and I started as the ashes fell from the 
fire or the branches of the rose-tree tapped against 
the window. It was nearly twelve o clock when 


there came a rap at the door. I said, “‘Come 


in,” in a hesitating voice, and Mrs. Juadson’s pale 
face presented itself. 

**T hope, ma’am, you are not going to sit up 
and wait for master; when once he begins to 





write late at night I know he'll forget all about 


have presented a scene of home-like happine 





| I see him now with those sad expressive e 
| and with the lines of sorrow prematurely mark 

ed upon his forehead What was I, ignorant 
| girl, that I should presume to judge my hus 
band? Iam very thankful now that that ever 
ing was one of quiet pe and love. If he had 
deep forebodings, they were hidden from me 
He had the manner of one about to embark or 
| a long voyage, and who studies to keep back all 
| mention of his approaching separation to save 
} the grief of hearts he loves 

That night he slept by mv side—a deep, un 

troubled slumber. I passed the greater part of 
the night waking and praying, and the gray 
morning of the 17th December broke upon the 
monotonous round of our life with no added 
presage of the coming tempest. 


| 





CHAPTER IL 
AMY'S ROOM. 


od deal if my husband would 





I WONDERED Ag 
leave the house on this 17th of December—this 
melancholy day! 
engage his attention after breakfast; and at 
length, when I saw him get up and prepare to 
go out, I asked him plainly to stay with me 
throughout the day 

It is impossible,” he said 


and I tried in many ways to 





**T have an on 





soon after, and I took no heed of it at the time 
The long street that led from the market-place 
was ll) paved, ar 1 as | walked along I became 
conscious how really weak I was, and once or 
twice almost tottered. Mr. Lambert begged me 
to lean upon his arm, adding 

**] have a daughter nearly as old as you are, 
Mrs. Connor, and you need not hesitate. 

I thanked him, for any sympathy now was 
very precious to mé und I walked very slowly 
on, desiring to put off a ng as possible the re 
turn to the shadow of that wretched home Mr 
Lambert began t epeak of Mrs Pigg tt, of her 
goodness and readine to relieve and pity all 
who suffered 

You can not} a safer a friend 
he said *T wish we iw ¥ fi ently 

1 Overton, If you w honor me by ca gon 

| ny daughter—for I have no wife living—she will 

|} be most happy to offer you any attentions in her 

| power; but she is too young to pay visits her 

| self.” 

From this he diverged to remarks on the neigh- 

| Worhood and certain places worthy of a visit 

| ** Of course you have seen Carwithen Castle 

| he said, 

| Se.” 5 enewered, velastenty 

“Is it possible? Why, Dr. Connor is the 
most intimate friend that Lord Carwithen has, 

| and it is but nine miles from your door.’ 

I said I knew this, and, with jealous fear lest 
any doubt of my husband's kindness should 

| cur to Mr. Lambert, added, “My husband is 
| too much oc pied to take me < wt < ng at 
| present, but I hope ere long to see the castle, and 
yecome acquainted with Lord Carw ther 

** 1] should have thought you were not only a 

nainted but related to him, he e@aid, **T had 
idea, till you raised your veil just now, how 
ke you are to pr r La i) ve Ma) Ww | 
| 1 vear and a half ag 
j Il have been t& f the likeness,” I l 
‘Did you know her? 

** Yes; she often referred to me, ds gt 
know all cases of distress in Overton, and her 
purse and influence were ever at my command 
She was a very angelic being, and her br 





has never recovered her loss 
I thought of another brother and sister whose 
history was a dismal parallel to this 1 e and 
xcellent one. Although I have said Iw 
peak of my own feelings during this ter 





time, I must note here that two separate natures 


seemed within me during these few days rhe 





struggle between good and evil that goes on in 
all human beings is not what I mean; with me 
it was another contest between my reasoning 


powers ar d wild impulses, amounting aimost to 


madness, which prompted me to ask questions 
of the merest stranger, and to throw myself on 
the mercy and pity of any one who would listen 


tome. I had to struggle hard against this feel- 
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ing now, for I knew the real fea 
ed me th it these weeks 
gott’s first disclosure was the awful 
Amy Connor had not died by her 
And since the night of that 
fear had deepened into almost 


ened bv the horrible tho ht 


» Lawyer Pig 
thought that 

own hand. 
spirit-warning that 
certainty, height- 
at I knew the au- 


», but Mr. Lam- 





i a little advice ? 


‘M y f I h . Live yo 





[Tecan I; hat you are nourishing 
l dw mar wrowful thoughts. Pra: 
make etlort to be cheerful: avoid 


1 can lead to no happy re- 


among your neighbors at Overt 





s and mv own h 


use ll be il i 
( 1 to 1: ¢ 1 assure Dr. Connor t t it 1s 
I earl wish to cultivate friend] 1 l ] 
\ him [ car hat h | id jive in 
this isolated n I und his y uncommon 
talents ld not b iff l to to rust, when 
tl m te eatul 
Oh, | I | I he | these word 
und felt that | ! have been attaina- 


™m 1 to m I and now we close 
to my d il my | } and 


don 1 I rool 
I t ied a ent in ! l door 
1 upon mpathy, | 1 I be- 
me a ! fm | fea I ran 
Stil I ! ft is I | l 
ut ft ul ia I t front n 
s ! I went und found my 
lf in p I cle on either 
I id l partly open, ¢ | 
! ho im 1 Ly ¢ nt trom 


tl } il ( | nd, if you cd 

ed i ld " 1 to you Phis is / 
bed l | \ i will it dre 

re on r t death 

I w i hea ld-fash ied el t of draw 
ers, and I p iw a torn yellow 
lace vei it l at once, and an old 
white d I | 1 at them with amazemen 

id s 

** Sh t 1 on id M Juds 

and l l 1 l I 
ding-d nd master n her in | 


\W tial I | l, when Miss 
(onn i 4 
‘*In the room on the other side of the little 


of that leading up 


to the t n where I 1 ) 
] Li l and marked a few books, dusty 
th lon 1 a ii common articl ol 
| \ box 1d | desk without a lock, 
vd l ith ink 
DD er ¥ I asked. 
M Judson cok 1, chat Im paint lly 
ut | tion I nh some very sensitiy 
! r mem 
\ ud 1 a hollow voi ** Do vou 
wish to stay any longer, ma’‘am? I must leave 
room is too sad for me; I can not bea 


J 1 that I should feel comforted by re- 
maining, and that she need not mind leaving me 





alone. In ti ! f to face now with the 
real f these myst rooms was doing me 
good 1 restoring the balance of my imagina 
tion I sat down and took the desk, opening 
each part of it, and looking with keen interest 
at an of the poor little hand that had 
once used i There were some old pieces of 
blottir Mi} but I could detect no words, ex- 
eept in e ¢ I wl I made out husband, 
husband, | Dal t number of 
tim I linked this 1 with the 
idea 1 I had been told haunted the poor 
girl's 1 | nd coupling it with Mrs. Judson’s 
mention of her having often put on the white 

w circum- 


thought I discerned clearly t 
t ve led to Amy 


tan I t! Connors in 

nity ] iv she had been engaged to be 
married, her brother had disapproved of it, and 
broken it off perhaps, even at the last moment, 
when the s had been purchased. 

So, t > in the approaching twilight, I 
eagerly grasped at these saner thoughts, and re- 
sumed in trust and belief in my husband's 
wee b 

- = 
CHAPTER III. 
SI WERED, 

Tuvs absorbed I had been in tracing out 
the sh tures of Amy Connor’s history, I 
had n gat kness of the 
winte 5 i I i to me that 
the blackr ft ll | the land 
scape thout Iw I ni I e, feel 
ing the ne thrill { t er mé¢ 
1 week : I ro ! ] t k, and 
rushed out of ¢ | i chamber 1 vD 
roon As I can i my f in th | 
I was startled b gleaming int s 
and turned away, wringi I hands, I remem 
ber, and crying out, ‘* Oh, w this night 
be over ¢ I w ppe 1 myself 1a iirge white 
shawl, one of the es of my bridal tour, and 
went down to the warm ful air 


of the drawing-room. I do not think I hay 


that had haunt- | 
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mentioned that the room which looked upon the 
garden had a door of communication with an 
other, of which one of the faced the 
street. There was a lamp-post within a few 
feet of the door, and just as I came down the 
man had lit it. Every gleam of light seemed 
re-assuring, for ** a horror of thick darkness” had 
fallen upon me. I ypen d the door between the | 
rooms, and paced ba kward and forward, occa- | 
3] mally stopping to look at the little circle of | 
light made by the lamp on the road. An old | 
elm-tree and three or four poplars stood on the 
1 I had noticed that these trees 
emed prophets of coming The elm 
and the poplar these sig 
were soon followed by : or two blasts of fitful 
wind, then a wild rush of 
set in in its 


seemed to rock 
but I was glad ot t 


windows 






other side, an 
storms, 
creaked shivered ; 





rain, and the storm 
The house 


the wind; 


power and majesty. 


with the violence of 


1 


| 
he noise of the tempest, for it | 
| 
, and | 
| 


seemed to swallow up the superstitious fear 

to speak of the might of the hand that was rul- 

ing over all our destinies. And thus, sometimes 

sitting by the fire in the inner room, at others 

standing at the wind and listening to the 
is cl inges ol the storm, the slow hours | 

crept on, 


| 
t was nearly eight o'clock before I was inter- 


mint 
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she too was waiting anxiously 
how Shortly after eleven the wind gradually 
lulle as the sky grew lighter 

the red 


he ragg edges of the fast-sailing 
at last 


a misty ra 
tood marking the passing 


for an app¢ i 


ad I 


y or two of the risin 








agan my will, te ep thi 
I still s l zing from the window 
ton clock struck twelve, and as t stroke 
died on t night Mrs. Judson called to me from 
the othe: ™m 
Mrs. Connor, come here and read this letter 

I « | keep it back, but your hus- 
band ! me not to e it you till afte 
twelve to-nigl May God keep your heart from 
bi Y l » a hard trial to go through 

She ha 1 me a letter as she spoke, d ted 
in my hu Vshand; it was date lon 


ing ol 
but they c 





ines were tew, 


secret of lis life. 


just passed; the 
ntained the 


*MyY DEARLY LOVED AND HONORED WIrr, — 
light will end your misery, and break the chain 
3; mad enough to bind around you. A 


~amed that I might fly with you to 


a foreign nd, and leave m it 1d ime 
buried in Amy’s gra It m iot be! O 
that night she woke me f my drear nd 


|) = = ° 
Wee 
i Vig 
Hy 


Hffttyy/’ 
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THE HOUR OF DOOM, 


rupted by Mrs. Judson’s entrance. 
and begged me to have food, reminding 
me that I had tasted nothing since the morn- 
ing. 


* You will not think, 


She came 


sOMeC 


ma'am,” she said, ‘‘ of 
waiting dinner; the doctor will not be home for 
hours to come. Pray let me bring you some 
thing here by the fire.’ 

I said I would have some tea, which she brought 
me, and tried to tempt me to eat something, but 
in vain; I felt I could not swallow or bear the 
sight of any thing to eat. All my anxiety now 
centred itself in the approach of the midnight 
hour, for I had an inward certainty that between 
twel husband would a meet 
the accusing spirit who had summoned him, and 
that I should not see 
ment was 
the wild tumult 
that sorrowful voice, b 


» and one my rain 


gZ 
him until that dreadful mo 
ovel (once or twi e in the pauses of 
t, I thoug I heard again 

t I knew this to be the 

wn mind and brain, and 








stiuggied against it, In t uth, as 
the night went on, I grew much calmer, and ob 
tained more mastery over my own terror Kach 
time that Mrs J Maison Came in sh » On th > « 
trary, “Ww mol nd more excited and ild 
She broken words h meaning I failed 
to n frequentl zed at the clock, as if 


[ have read all yom 

I know its pangs 
, its growing belief that I was the 
derer of my sister, sut my crime was yet deeper 
more deadly; for ] husband and 
not the brother of Amy Connor; and though I 
did the poison that killed her, I 
drove her mad by long months of cruel wrong and 
base deceit. She was a friendless child brought 
up in my father’s house, and treated by me as a 
little siste: When he died, and I changed my 
whole course of life and entered the army, I com 
mitted her to Martha Judson, and 
from time to time I used to see her and caress 
broth Alas! 
up she mistook these marks of inter- 


to meet her, 
for weeks past, 


summoned me 


heart clearly 


of doubt mur- 


an was the 


not give her 


the care ot 


her with a r's protecting affection. 


as she grew 
a more rom 


was but 


intic Passior She 
sixteen when I returned to La 


with all 


mdon, and broke 
my hopes and aspirati 1 
with Olive Mayne. Despairing and alone I went 


to Ma tha’s little home 


connect« 





her girlish love without an attempt to hide it 
Desperate, hopeless, half- | i I 
ruined fate, I felt as if it rer luty to m 
us ory for as little more She 
loved me ¢ é I her mind was weak 
frivolous, and I found my compassion quick 
i pla to we 1 1 em] SI 


| 





| SUPPLEMENT, Feprvary 7. 1874 


became a mother, and while her child lived she 
was content, and did not mark my growir | 
ness and neglect. But when t little one died 
she sank into de pondency, broken at times | 
fits of wild excitement. Love might yet 
saved her, but I had none to give; and duri 
this time of darkness I met again with Olive’. 
brother Now b im mm) d n 1 co I 








yielded, after a brief struggle, to the fatal mp- 
tation of passing the last months of Olive’s li 
by her side. I dared not reveal to her that | 
had a broken-hearted wife at home I told 1 
trusting friend that my fatl had mi la 
step-sister to my care—that she was insane, and 
could not be left in London without my ! ul 
protection. He me the Mooy 
louse, and I « er there 

her kind servant ll to M 1 
and Simon, and besoug t me in 





cealing my real relation 
Carwithen until Olive died, and during that time 
Amy was calmer; but when I came bach 


miserable home my presence seemed to drive he 
into more d rous madness I'wice sl 
( uped resti t, her d s being { i ¢ I 
ing my deceit kno f 
tion of lunacy, she had f | my | 
On the last il night I had! | 
by < diaboli al im} lse to lea 1 I ! f 
( ctl n in her power ! I i 
if from a per al en f iS 
lf, | ing tl l in Sin I k 
he detected i t I magtT 1 I ! 
fiendish purpose I had longed tf 
complish From that | I have felt I in 
his power, and have dreaded his glan But 
Amy’s death was by her act al | Mar 
tha Judson, who loved her fondly, was t nno- 
cent instrument. I have one m task to ¢ 
I go to tell my friend in how dishonored etch 


he has trusted. 


know that I must meet her. God's hand is on 
me: the hour of « xplatior has com It | 
not need any act of my own to end my d ced 
life. I have not sk pt for many n | t last 
night a deep sleep fell on me, and something like 
a hope of pardon came, for Amy looked on me 
with pity in her eyes. Once more I shall see 
her before the end. Farewell, dear wife! Live 
on, and forget the dark d il t I 
me. My second Olive, my | , my b tiful 


one, God give you a happier fate when I am 
me! Farewell 


‘Your loving, guilty husbar 





NNO! 

I read this letter through in perfect 
No tears came. I knew that all my | nd 
wrote was waking t h, not the 1 f u- 
perstitious maniac, it might have seemed to 

me, 

Had not I also heard } mmons? Did not 
my own consciousness bea itne t t he 
had written? Sl I sank on my ki nd 
] down n I on the open let | 
to plead for him: for I } I t 
I of doom i com My cor 
‘ n by me, and I} wd her quick I I 
stifled sob ¢l > m sid I ret I 
and motionless mine was an ar shit 
than sorrow. No weeping could r e it No 
cries, No pray rs A ot : t ‘ 
me, and again the icy chill of tl ra crey 
through every nervy " This life and the 
world seemed annihilated I felt as if I had 
passed out of this mortal state, and had entered 


into the abode of spi I should have knelt on 
for hours, unconscious of 
circumstance; but eve 
senses remained 


time or of any passu 
n in this trance of 
acutely awake to all that could 
affect my husband’s fate 
Suddenly, far, far in the distance 
rapid beat of a horse’s hoofs, 
feet, and Mrs. Judson’s arm, shriekir 
out, ** He iscoming! OGod! heis coming!” | 
ran into the passage, and with my we 
hands tried to unlock the he ivy fastenings o 


grasped 


out 





door. Mrs, Judson followed me, and with he 
md we soon stood together on the steps, lookir 
toward the turn of the road, toward Ambledon, 
itching for the coming of th Vv approae 
ig horse. And now pla stillness of 
the night we lieard wheels alse » clouds | 
ae : 


parted, and the moon loo 
reproachful face, pale and | 


those moments! 


lurted 


wn on us ike 


with tears. Oh, 


Onward and onward, nearer 
the sounds ; 


and nearer, came 
in mad career, almost wy 


and now ! 
swung round the s 


as it 


tting the gig 
of the road, came rushing forwa 
horse. Before I draw back 
doorway he had stopped with such sudd 
to throw Simon out on tl 
perfectly still, shaking violently 


could 








terror. Even in my own agony I noticed tl 
strange tremor of the poor dumb beast My 
husband? Yes, he was there—he was living 


he had come back to me he would yet be 


spared: the dead wife had not claimed him. 
Oh, there might still be hope f us | 1 He 
was sitting upright on the dr gy seat of the gi 
the sudden shock had not displaced him ; hi 
hat was off, and his white f. leamed in t 
moonlight 
His eves were f 1 ste { t 
leps 1} | 
ue He slowly lef ! by « 
if walked i 


mark all I] beyor 
und ab J that the 
‘ itl 
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the living 

















tr 
t 
pe 
+} 


} 

‘ 

I 

a 

im a 

: 

i 

() 

b 

Ove 
A 

dot 



















Sypprewent, Fesrvary 7, 1874. ] HARPER'S WEEKLY. 141 








d she 1: oncary, and I heard him enter the inn oom | he | pla ! | i i 
ai5} - " . 8 " ‘ | 
ld. i close tl r behind As key c < i Iw ’ . ied , - ti ce , 
1 snened harshly in the lock 1ined sus- t th I a } ; @ shor , 
: s. and flew rather than ran up to om int , I , , it left { 
; 1 i pt , 
t , sed d the handle ! nd } n } 3s G ’ wee tal ‘ . ° ’ , 
] q iter wi re th a S r 5 t D not ved t } ' ‘) 
. , Tare ‘ 
8) is a : tl n 1a Make I ‘ but a frie ' 
| 3 t It was in nN t " i aunties <a ; ; - 
: = . I y m tl loor t Amvy.} , . seme ¢ 
| I 1 and wept and called, and wrung my n } , : 
E 1 r vit! n y to } fla 





Oa ye be SR a PHINEAS REDUX. 


| ks , nd the m f some pa- | She didn’t look ang but beck 1 th her t \ , By ANTI : 


, that I n ‘ but the | > started nd tr t - 
1 | f human | al ng1 and 1 topped till t 





i : but 1 far off clearly till Lord ¢ 0 t 
of 1 > f 1 o1 iat is |} ing in his master’s do f t I . 
| that om. But gently, as a motl vould The man was much affected during t ] It 
g 1 child, I felt myself drawn | tion of this singular history, and tl 
| nt and a f l ty juestioned, 1 I one t I 
t . } I My 1 ¢ i ler | ‘ 
f th dest g t I Earl ( i I] 
q } t t memor i—darkness 1 ! l 
But t closed , My life wa ended | intimate { l of the d sed. It I \ 
M for 0 ks. I can not te the end; it | did not |] the fuct of loct frst n 
no- q ‘ d on that nigt Before the first riag til night of t 7th } Dr. ¢ I , 
} { it rit f Rot t Con had nor entered his lit t yunced I 
h t » join ft wife he had leeply in 1 most painful inter ¥ mad full I ) M " 
nd J ‘ured, In that far land where eternal of all the facts of } st he Earl | W ( , 
on 1 iv , may she not have met him with a | declined entering on these, as they were ir t I , ' ‘ 
| sn f peace ? measure connected with his own fami D t t f | tt I ( 


! : 3 2 state of mind that he might po mit | ) 
’ l i I l I 14ea if some rash er he ¢ efore « ‘ i} } ty { 1 
ful I nd ped to the Moor House. He the ' 











ieee cake 
> 








t ] | m | g ‘ P 
+} : f death from ited on ther t lest 1} f. and am thn ti 
¢ : t |} la lett 4 l f k D I ( 
| } , 1 bureau ‘ n ’ : t t ‘ \ ‘ j 
t j @ COT] It | , +] f , ' ‘ , 
i t} ‘ ' f f t | 
hin i ‘ m } 1 
' ) ilayam ut | rt B | 
: certifica { } t \ I ¢ | | H 
N i and sig l juar of fair hair 1of G ‘ r 
silver - nat the ead } 
| ' Archib I f f . 
0 Y ded w ! ' ‘ 





don. of A ion. and Mr. Carter. of the infirm mmediately after the 1 lest We |} tt} ense of t ‘ , . j 





Phe nce of Simon Judson was then taken. L’ENVOI 


Fourteen years had pa l ! the strange en nicl : | , | ‘ ' P 








e night He had circumstances ttendant ) { l¢ n ta ¢ ] ‘ , | ‘ 








i I i > 
I 1 | m r on that da i had | 284 filled the neigh ee . . nd bit of ror I i I | 
st he was in Lome « = iriosity. ‘These sensations had s i t , n take th Ce 
+} ¢ on . 4 nea sailiiedl und there remained no visible witn« ft 1} ' . . ‘ 7 
he t , two or three tim i through vast, only the tw lain es t marked l¢ ‘ 4] ait { 
{) i A _ - 5 ‘ ; ; ; | 
Ambledon streets. which were crowded. being graves of Dr. Connor 1} ‘ I e ii} . ? ' ; 
m t-da After siting the infirmary the Christmas-eve, and the aftert n § had t 
ae : ail n a mil fart to the U ' just ended an old iad leaning g t+ ¢ oF ‘ ‘ . ‘ MT 1) j | 
of Ww ’ ’ " ouiente énes headed stick, came feebly out porch l bly . shat aenmatt . , . ’ 
l ivat yom 
ij fry sent lette =" t a walked up to these graves so t ) | t | fe o . eatl 4 
‘ " looking down at them for some mon ‘ / 
n nat a) he I 
. t a | hene tend fact om tha avanine : “a | 
()) n j mt re nine o’clo ‘ ' ent a ca \ i ‘ y ' f , } | : 
S 1 timeae ¢ } | turning s&s ly i she t i t market ‘ P 1 ‘ |. 


place and entered her own d It M ’ . " 











142 





er shows himself. 
Chiltern.” 

‘1 don’t know what he means.” 

‘And he can’t afford it, Lady Chiltern. I 
mean it, and I can afford it. Surely that might 
go for something.” 

**¥ can not say what Mr. Maule may mean to 
do, Mr. Spooner, but I think it only fair to tell 
you that he is at present staying at Matching, 
under the same roof with Miss Palliser.” 

‘Maule staying at the Duke’s!” When Mr. 
Spooner heard this, there came a sudden change 
over his face. His jaw fell, and his mouth was 
opened, and the redness of his cheeks flew up to 
his forehead. 

‘* He was expected there yesterday, and I need 
hardly suggest to you what will be the end of the 
quarrel.” 

**Going to the Duke’s won't give him an in- 
come.” 

**T know nothing about that, Mr. Spooner. 
But it really seems to me that you misinterpret 
the nature of the affections of such a girl as Miss 
Palliser. Do you think it likely that she should 
cease to love a man because he is not so rich as 
another ?” 

‘* People, when they are married, want a house 
to live in, Lady Chiltern. Now at Spoon Hall—” 
“‘ Believe me, that is in vain, Mr. Spooner.” 

** You are quite sure of it?” 

‘* Quite sure.” 

**T'd have done any thing for her—any thing! 
She might have had what settlements she pleased. 
I told Ned that he must go, if she made a point 
of it. I'd have gone abroad, or lived just any 
where. I'd come to that, that I didn’t mind the 
hunting a bit.” 

** I’m sorry for you—I am, indeed.” 

**It cuts a fellow all to pieces so! And yet 
what is it all about? A slip of a girl that isn’t 
any thing so very much out of the way after all. 
Lady Chiltern, I shouldn't care if the horses kick- 
ed the trap all to pieces going back to Spoon Hall, 
and me with it.” 

** You'll get over it, Mr. Spooner 

**Get over it! I suppose I shall; but I shall 
never be as I was. I've been always thinking 
of the day when there must be a lady at Spoon 
Hall, and putting it off, you know. There'll nev- 
er be a lady there now—never, You don’t think 
there’s any chance at all?” 

‘I’m sure there is none.” 

**T’'d give half I’ve got in all the world,” said 
the wretched man, ‘‘ just to get it out of my head. 
I know what it will come to.” ‘Though he paused, 
Lady Chiltern could ask no question respecting 
Mr. Spooner’s future prospects. ‘$It ‘ll be two 
bottles of Champagne at dinner, and two bottles 
of claret afterward, every day. I only hope she'll 
know that she did it. Good-by, Lady Chiltern, 
I thought that perhaps you'd have helped me.” 

**T can not help you.” 

**Good-by.” So he went down to his trap, 
and drove himself violently home—without, how- 
ever, achieving the ruin which he desired. Let 
us hope that as time cures his wound, that threat 
as to increased consumption of wine may fall to 
the ground unfulfilled. 

In the mean time Gerard Maule had arrived at 
Matching Priory. ‘* We have quarreled,” Ade- 
laide had said when the Duchess told her that 
her lover was to come." ‘*'Then you had better 
make it up again,” the Duchess had answered— 
and there had been an end of it. Nothing more 
was done; no arrangement was made; and Ad- 
elaide was left to meet the man as best she might. 
The quarrel to her had been as the disruption of 
the heavens. She had declared to herself that 
she would bear it; but the misfortune to be borne 
was a broken world falling about her own ears. 
She had thought of a nunnery, of Ophelia among 
the water-lilies, and of an early death-bed. ‘Then 
she had pictured to herself the somewhat ascetic 
and very laborious life of an old maiden lady 
whose only recreation fifty years hence should 
consist in looking at the portrait of him who had 
once been her lover. And now she was told that 
he was coming to Matcliing, as though nothing 
had been the matter! She tried to think wheth- 
er it was not her duty to have her things at once 
packed, and ask for a carriage to take her to. the 
railway station. But she was in the house of 
her nearest relative—of him and also of her who 
were bound to see that things were right; and 
then there might be a more pleasurable existence 
than that which would have to depend on a pho 
tograph for its keenest delight. But how should 
she meet him? In what way should she address 
him? Should she ignore the quarrel, or recog- 
nize it, or take some milder course? She was 
half afraid of the Duchess, and could not ask for 
assistance. And the Duchess, though good-na- 
tured, seemed to her to be rough. There was 
nobody at Matching to whom she could say a 
word; so she lived on, and trembled, and doubt- 
ed from hour to hour whether the world would 
not come to an end. 

‘The Duchess was rough, but she was very good- 
natured. She had contrived that the two lovers 
should be brought into the same house, and did 
not doubt at all but what they would be able to 
adjust their own little differences when they met. 
Her experiences of the world had certainly made 
her more alive to the material prospects than to 
the delicate aroma of a love adventure. She 
had been greatly knocked about herself, and the 
material prospects had come uppermost. But 
all that had happened to her had tended to open 
her hand to other people, and had enabled her to 
be good-natured with delight, even when she knew 
that her friends imposed upon her. She didn’t 
care much for Laurence Fitzgibbon; but when she 
was told that the lady with money would not con- 
sent to marry the aristocratic pauper except on 

condition that she should be received at Match- 
ing, the Duchess at once gave the invitation. 
And now, though she couldn’t go into the ‘* fal- 
lallery,” as she called it te Madame Goesler, of 
settling a meeting between two young people who 


He doesn't mean it, Lady 


” 





had fallen out, she worked hard till she accom- 
plished something perhaps more important to 
their future happiness. ‘‘ Plantagenet,” she said, 
‘**there can be no objection to your cousin hav- 
ing that money.” 

** My dear !” 

“‘Oh, come; you must remember about Ade- 
laide and that young man who is coming here 
to-day.” 

** You told me that Adelaide is to be married. 
I don’t know any thing about the young man.” 

‘* His name is Maule, and he is a gentleman, 
and all that. Some day, when his father dies, 
he'll have a small property somewhere.” 

**T hope he has a profession.” 

** No, he has not. I told you all that before.” 

‘**Tf he has nothing at all, Glencora, why did 
he ask a young lady to marry him ?” 

**Oh dear! what’s the use of going into all 
that? He has got something. ‘They'll do im- 
mensely well, if you'll only listen, She is your 
first cousin.” 

** Of course she is,” said Plantagenet, lifting 
up his hand to his hair. 

‘* And you are bound to do something for her.” 

**No, lam not bound. ButI'm very willing— 
if you wish it. Put the thing on a right footing.” 

‘**T hate footings—that is, right footings. We 
can manage this without taking money out of 
your pocket.” 

** My dear Glencora, if I am to give my cousin 
money, | shall do so by putting my hand into my 
own pocket in preference to that of any other 
person,” 

‘* Madame Goesler says that she'll sign all the 
papers about the Duke's legacy—the money, I 
mean—if she may be allowed to make it over to 
the Duke’s niece.” 

** Of course Madame Goesler may do what she 
likes with her own. Ican not hinder her. But 
1 would rather that you should not interfere. 
Twenty-five thousand pounds is a very serious 
sum of money.” 

** You won't take it?” 

** Certainly not.” 

**Nor will Madame Goesler; and therefore 
there can be no reason why these young people 
should not have it. Of course Adelaide being 
the Duke’s niece does make a difference. Why 
else should I care about it? She is nothing to 
me; and as for him, I shouldn’t know him again 
if I were to meet him in the street.” 

And so the thing was settled. The Duke was 
powerless against the energy of his wife, and 
the lawyer was instructed that Madame Goesler 
would take the proper steps for putting herself 
into possession of the Duke's legacy—as far as 
the money was concerned — with the view of 
transferring it to the Duke's niece, Miss Adelaide 
Palliser. As for the diamonds, the difficulty 
could not be solved. Madame Goesler still re- 
fused to take them, and desired her lawyer to in- 
struct her as to the form by which she could most 
thoroughly and conclusively renounce that legacy. 

Gerard Maule had his ideas about the meeting 
which would of course take place at Matching. 
He would not, he thought, have been asked there 
had it not been intended that he should marry 
Adelaide. He did not care much for the grand- 
eur of the Duke and Duchess, but he was con- 
scious of certain profitable advantages which 
might accrue from such an acknowledgment of 
his position from the great relatives of his intend- 
ed bride. It would be something to be married 
from the house of the Duchess, and to receive his 
wife from the Duke's hand. His father would 
probably be driven to acquiesce, and people who 
were almost omnipotent in the world would at 
any rate give hima start. He expected no mon- 
ey; nor did he possess that character, whether 
it be good or bad, which is given to such expec- 
tation. But there would be encouragement, and 
the thing would probably be done. As for the 
meeting, he would take her in his arms, if he 
found her alone, and beg her pardon for that 
cross word about Boulogne. He would assure 
her that Boulogne itself would be a heaven to 
him if she were with him—and he thought that 
she would believe him. When he reached the 
house he was asked into a room in which a lot 
of people were playing billiards, or crowded round 
a billiard-table. The Chilterns were gone, and 
he was at first ill at ease, finding no friend. Ma- 
dame Goesler, who had met him at Harrington, 
came up to him, and told him that the Duchess 
woulda be there directly, and then Phineas, who 
had been playing at the moment of his entrance, 
shook hands with him, and said a word or two 
about the Chilterns. ‘‘I was so delighted to hear 
of your acquittal,” said Maule. 

**We never talk about that now,” said Phin- 
eas, going back to his stroke. Adelaide Pal- 
liser was not present, and the difficulty of the 
meeting had not yet been encountered. They 
all remained in the billiard-room till it was time 
for the ladies to dress, and Adelaide had not yet 
ventured to show herself. Somebody offered to 
take him to his room, and he was conducted up 
stairs, and told that they dined at eight; but 
nothing had been arranged. Nobody had as yet 
mentioned her name to him. Surely it could 
not be that she had gone away when she heard 
that he was coming, and that she was really de- 
termined to make the quarrel perpetual! He 
had three-quarters of an hour in which to get 
ready for dinner, and he felt himself to be un- 
comfortable and out of his element. He had been 
sent to his chamber prematurely, because nobody 
had known what to do with him, and he wished 
himself back in London. ‘The Duchess, no doubt, 
had intended to be good-natured, but she had 
made a mistake. So he sat by his open window, 
and looked out on the ruins of the old Priory, 
which were close to the house, and wondered why 
he mightn’t have been allowed to wander about 
the garden instead of being shut up there in a 
bedroom. But he felt that it would be unwise 
to attempt any escape now. He would meet the 
Duke or the Duchess, or perhaps Adelaide herself, 


HARPER'S 





WEEKLY. © 





in some of the passages—and there would be an 
embarrassment. So he dawdled away the time, 
looking out of the window as he dressed, and de- 
scended to the drawing-room at eight o'clock. 
He shook hands with the Duke, and was wel- 
comed by the Duchess, and then glanced round 
the room. ‘There she was, seated on a sofa be- 
tween two other ladies, of whom one was his 
friend Madame Goesler. It was essentially nec- 
essary that he should notice her in some way, 
and he walked up to her and offered her his hand. 
It was impossible that he should allude to what 
was past, and he merely muttered something as 
he stood over her. She blushed up to her eyes, 
and was absolutely dumb. ‘‘ Mr. Maule, per- 
haps you'll take our cousin Adelaide out to din- 
ner,” said the Duchess, a moment afterward, whis- 
pering in his ear. 

** Have you forgiven me?” he said to her, as 
they passed from one room to the other. 

**] will—if you care to be forgiven.” The 
Duchess had been quite right, and the quarrel 
was all over without any arrangement. 

On the following morning he was allowed to 
walk about the grounds without any impediment, 
and to visit the ruins which had looked so charm- 
ing to him from the window. Nor was he alone. 
Miss Palliser was now by no means anxious, as 
she had been yesterday, to keep out of the way, 
and was willingly persuaded to show him all the 
beauties of the place. 

**T shouldn’t have said what I did, I know,” 
pleaded Maule. 

** Never mind it now, Gerard.” 

**T mean about going to Boulogne.” 

**Tt did sound so melancholy.” 

** But I only meant that we should have to be 
very careful how we lived. I don’t know quite 
whether I am so good at being careful about mon- 
ey as a fellow ought to be.” 

** You must take a lesson from me, Sir.” 

**T have sent the horses to Tattersall’s,” he 
said, in a tone that was almost funereal. 

“* What! already ?” 

**T gave the order yesterday. 
sold—I don’t know when. They won't fetch any 
thing. They never do. One always buys bad 
horses there for a lot of money, and sells good 
ones for nothing. Where the difference goes to 
I never could make out.” 

**T suppose the man gets it who sells them.” 

**No, he don’t. The fellows get it who have 
their eyes open. My eyes never were open—ex- 
cept as far as seeing you went.” 

** Perhaps if you had opened them wider, you 
wouldn’t have to go to—” 

** Don't, Adelaide. But, as I was saying about 
the horses—when they’re sold, of course the bills 
won't go on. And I suppose things wil) come 
right. I don't owe so very much,” 

** I’ve got something to tell you,” she said. 

** What about ?” 

** You're to see my cousin to-day at two o'clock.” 

**The Duke?” 

** Yes, the Duke; and he has got a proposi- 
tion. I don’t know that you need sell your 
horses, as it seems to make you so very unhap- 
py. You remember Madame Goesier ?’ 

**Of course Ido. She was at Harrington.” 

**There’s something about a legacy which I 
can’t understand at all. It is ever so much mon- 
ey, and it did belong to the old Duke. They say 
it is to be mine—or yours, rather, if we should 
ever be married. And then, you know, Gerard, 
perhaps, after all, you needn't go—to Boulogne.” 
So she took her revenge, and he had his as he 
pressed his arm round her waist and kissed her 
among the ruins of the old Priory. 

Precisely at two to the moment he had his in- 
terview with the Duke, and very disagreeable it 
was to both of them. ‘The Duke was bound to 
explain that the magnificent present which was 
being made to his cousin was a gift not from 
him, but from Madame Goesler; and though he 
was intent on making this as plain as possible, 
he did not like the task. ‘* The truth is, Mr. 
Maule, that Madame Goesler is unwilling, for 


They are to be 


reasons for which J need not trouble you, to take | 


the legacy which was left to her by my uncle. 
I think her reasons to be insufficient, but it is a 
matter in which she must, of course, judge for 
herself. She has decided—very much, I fear, at 
my wife’s instigation, which I must own I re- 
gret—to give the money to one of our family, 
and has been pleased to say that my cousin Ade- 
laide shall be the recipient of her bounty. I have 
nothing to do with it. I can not stop her gen- 
erosity if I would, nor can I say that my cousin 
ought to refuse it. Adelaide will have the en- 
tire sum as her fortune, short by the legacy 
duty, which, as you are probably aware, will be 
ten per cent., as Madame Goesler was not re- 
lated to my uncle. The money will of course 
be settled on my cousin and on her children. I 
believe that will be all I shall have to say, ex- 
cept that Lady Glencora—the Duchess, I mean 
—wishes that Adelaide shall be married from our 
house. If this be so, I shall, of course, hope to 
have the honor of giving my cousin away.” The 
Duke was by no means a pompous man, and 
probably there was no man in England of so 
high rank who thought so little of his rank. But 
he was stiff and somewhat ungainly, and the 
task which he was called upon to execute had 
been very disagreeable to him. He bowed when 
he had finished his speech, and Gerard Maule felt 
himself bound to go, almost without expressing 
his thanks. 

**My dear Mr. Maule,” said Madame Goes- 
ler, ‘‘ you literally must not say a word to me 
about it. ‘The money was not mine, and under 
no circumstances would or could be mine. I 
have given nothing, and could not have presumed 
to make such a present. ‘The money, I take it, 
does undoubtedly belong to the present Duke, 
and as he does not want it, it is very natural that 
it should go to his cousin. I trust that you may 
both live to enjoy it long, but I can not allow any 
thanks to be given to me by either of you.” 
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Afier that he tried the Duchess, who Wag 
somewhat more gracious. ‘The truth is, My 
Maule, you are a very lucky man to find twent, 
thousand pounds and more going begging about 
the country in that way. 

** Indeed I am, Duchess.” 

‘And Adelaide is lucky too, for I doubt 
whether either of you are given to any very pen. 
etrating economies. I am told that you like 
hunting.” 

**T have sent my horses to Tattersall’s.” 

** There is enough now for a little hunting, | 
suppose, unless you have a dozen children; ang 
now you and Adelaide must settle when it’s to 
be. I hate things to be delayed. People go on 
quarreling, and fancying this and that, and think. 
ing that the world is full of romance and poetry, 
When they get married they know better.” ~ 

**T hope the romance and poetry do not al] 
vanish.” 

** Romance and poetry are for the most part 
lies, Mr. Maule, and are very apt to bring peo. 
ple into difficulty. I have seen something of 
them in my time, and I much prefer downright 
honest figures. ‘T'wo and two make four; idle. 
ness is the root of all evil; love your neighbor 
like yourself—and the rest of it. Pray remem. 
ber that Adelaide is to be married from here, 
and that we shall be very happy that you should 
make every use you like of our house until 
then.” 

We may so far anticipate in our story as to say 
that Adelaide Palliser and Gerard Maule were 
matried from Matching Priory, at Matching 
Church, early in that October, and that, as far 
as the coming winter was concerned, there cer- 
tainly was no hunting for the gentleman. They 
went to Naples instead of Boulogne, and there 
remained till the warm weather came in the fol- 
lowing spring. Nor was that peremptory sale at 
Tattersall’s countermanded as regarded any of 
the horses. What prices were realized the pres- 
ent writer has never been able to ascertain. 





CHAPTER LXXVII. 
PHINEAS FINNS SUCCESS. 


Wuewn Phineas Finn had been about a week 
at Matching he received a letter, or rather a very 
short note, from the Prime Minister, asking him 
to go up to London; and on the same day the 
Duke of Omnium spoke to him on the subject 
of the letter. ‘‘ You are going up to see Mr, 
Gresham. Mr. Gresham has written to me, and 
I hope that we shall be able to congratulate our- 
selves in having your assistance next session.” 
Phineas declared that he had no idea whatever 
of Mr. Gresham's object in summoning him up 
to London. ‘‘I have his permission to inform 
you that he wishes you to accept office.” Phin- 
eas felt that he was becoming very red in the 
face, but he did not attempt to make any reply 
on the spur of the moment, ‘* Mr. Gresham 
thinks it well that so much should be said to you 
before you see him, in order that you may turn 
the matter over in your own mind. He would 
have written to you probably, making the offer 
at once, had it not been that there must be vari- 
ous changes, and that one man’s place must de- 
pend on another. You will go, I suppose.” 

“Yes, I shall go, certainly. I shall be in 
London this evening.” 

**T shall take care that a carriage is ready for 
you. I do not presume to advise, Mr. Finn, but 
I hope that there need be no doubt as to your 
joining us.” Phineas was somewhat confound- 
ed, and did not know the Duke well enough to 
give expression to his thoughts at the moment. 
**Of course you will return to us, Mr. Finn.” 
Phineas said that he would return and trespass 
on the Duke's hospitality for yet a few days. 
He was quite resolved that something must be 
said to Madame Goesler before he left the roof 
under which she was living. In the course of 
the autumn she purposed, as she had told him, 
to go to Vienna, and to remain there almest up 
to Christmas. Whatever there might be to be 
said should be said, at any rate, before that. 

He did speak a few words to her before his 
journey to London, but in those words there 
was no allusion made to the great subject which 
must be discussed between them. ‘‘I am going 
up to London,” he said. 

**So the Duchess tells me.” 

‘* Mr. Gresham has sent for me—meaning, I 
suppose, to offer me the place which he would 
not give me while that poor man was alive.” 

** And you will accept it, of course, Mr, Finn?” 

**T am not at all so sure of that.” 

** But you will, You must. You will hardly 
be so foolish as to let the peevish animosity of 
an ill-conditioned man prejudice your prospects 
even after his death.” 

**Tt will not be any remembrance of Mr. Bon- 
teen that will induce me to refuse.” 

**Tt will be the same thing; rancor against 
Mr. Gresham because he had allowed the other 
man’s counsel to prevail with him. ‘The action 
of no individual man should be to you of sutfi- 
cient consequence to guide your conduct. If 
you accept office, you should not take it as a fa- 
vor conferred by the Prime Minister; nor, if you 
refuse it, should you do so from personal feelings 
in regard to him. If he selects you, he is pre- 
sumed to do so because he finds that your serv- 
ices will be valuable to the country.” 

‘* He does so because he thinks that I should 
be safe to vote for him.” 

**That may be so, or not. 
his bosom quite distinctly ; but you may read 
your own. If you go into office you become the 
servant of the country, not his servant, and 
should assume his motive in selecting you to be 
the same as your own in submitting to the selec- 
tion. Your foot must be on the ladder before 
you can get to the top of it.” 

** The ladder is so crooked.” 

**Is it more crooked now than it was three 
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rs ago—Wor'st than it was six months ago, | mistaken. Marie Goesler was not a woman, | 
years a 


‘u and all your friends looked upon it as | thought, to reveal the deeper purposes of her life 
that you would be employed? There is | to any such friend as the Duchess of Omnium. 
2 Mr. Finn, that a man ‘should fear so | Of his own feelings in regard to the offer 
ch gs some twist in his convictions arising | which was about to be made to him he had hard- 
rsonal accident to himself. When we | ly succeeded in making her understand any thing. | 
the devil in his sickness wanted to | That a change had come upon himself was cer- 
he a monk, we never thought that he would be- | tain, but he did not at all believe that it had 
. saint in glory. When a man who has | sprung from any weakness caused by his suffer- 
‘ected by a lady expresses a ge sneral ill | ings in regard to the murder. He rather believed 
“of the sex, we are apt to ascribe his that he had become stronger than weaker from 
ns to disappointment rather than to judg. | all that he had endured. He had learned when 
»+ Aman falls and breaks his leg at a fence, | he was younger—some years back—to regard 
“4 ean not be induced to ride again—not be- | the political service of his country as a profession 
aa he thinks the amusement to be dangerous, | in which a man possessed of certain gifts might 
hut because he can not keep his mind from dwell- earn his bread with more gratification to himself 
ing on the hardship that has befallen himself. | than in any other. The work would be hard, 
In all such cases self-consciousness gets the bet- | and the emolument only intermittent; but the 
service would in itself be pleasant; and the re- 
‘You think it will be so with me ?” wards of that service—should he be so success- 
“T shall tl ink so if you now refuse, because | ful as to obtain reward—would be dearer to him 
f the misfortune which befell you, that which | than any thing which could accrue to him from 
[kn yw you were most desirous of possessing be- | other labors. To sit in the ae for one ses- 
ent. To tell you the truth, Mr. | sion would, he then thought, be more to him 
than to preside over the ¢ ourt of Queen's Bench 
as long as did Lord Mansfield. But during the 





I 
from a pe 
that 










n 





ter of the judgmen t. ” 





fore that acciu 


‘| wish Mr. Gresham had lie his offer 


< a 
till the winter. 
‘And why?” last few months a change had crept across his 
‘¢ Because by time you will have recover- | dream—which he recognized but could hardly 





1 vour health. Your mind now is morbid, and | analyze. He had seen a man whom he despised 
+ of tune.” promoted, and the place to which the man had 


«There was something to make it so, Madame | been exalted had at once become contemptible 


Goesler. in his eyes. And there had been quarrels and 
‘God knows there was; and the necessity | jangling, and the speaking of evil words, between 
which lay upon you of bearing a bold front dur- | men who should have been quiet and dignified. 


ng those long and terrible weeks of course con- | No doubt Madame Goesler was right in attribu- 
ymed your stren gth. The wonder is that the | ting the revulsion in his hopes to Mr. Bonteen 
bres of your mind should have retained any of | and Mr. Bonteen’s enmity; but Phineas Finn 
their elasticity after such an ordeal. Zut as you himself did not know that it was so. 

re so strong, it would be a pity that you should He arrived in town in the evening, and his ap- 
not be strong pe Ae ther. This thing that is now | pointment with Mr. Gresham was for the follow- 
ey to you is what you have always de- | ing morning. He breakfasted at his club, and 
there he received the following letter from Lady 
ys desired that which | Laura Kennedy: 

ess.” “Savispy, Auguet 28, 18—. 
ou tried it once, and did not find it worth- ‘*My pear Partneas,—lI have just received 
ou found yourself able to do good work | a letter from Barrington in which he tells me 
when you were in office. If I remember right, | that Mr. Gresham is going to offer you your old 
you did not give it up then because it was irk- | place at the Colonies, He says that now Fawn 




















some to you, or contemptible, or, as you say, | has been so upset by this affair of Lady Eus- 
worthless, but from difference of oj inion on | tace’s husband, he is obliged to resign and go 
some political question. You can always do | abroad.” (This was the first intimation that 
that again.” Phineas had heard of the nature of the office to 


‘A man is not fit for office who prone to be offered to him.) ‘** But Barrington goes on to 
do so.” | say that he thinks you won't accept Mr. Gresh- 
“Then do not you be prone. It means suc- | am’s offer, and he asks me to write to you. 
cess or failure in the profession which you have | Can this possibly be true? Barrington writes 
chosen, and I shall greatly regret to see you | most kindly—with true friendship—and is most 
damage your chance of success by yielding to | anxious for you to join. But he thinks that you 
scruples which have come upon you when you | are angry with Mr. Gresham because he passed 
are hardly as yet yourself.” you over before, and that you will not forgive 
She had spoken to him very plainly, and he | him for having yielded to Mr. Bonteen. I can 
ad found it to be impossible to answer her, and | hardly believe this possi ble. Surely you will not 
t she had hardly touched the motives by which | allow the shade of that unfortunate man to blight 
he believed himself to be actuated. As he made | your prospects? And after all, of what matter 
his journey up to London he thought very much | to you is the friendship or enmity of Mr. Gresh- 
of her words. ‘There had been nothing said be- | am? You have to assert yourself, to make 

tween them about mone y. No allusion had been | your own way, to use your own Opportunities, 
made to the salary of the office which would be and to fight your battle without reference to the 
ito him, or to the terrible shortness of his | feelings of individuals, Men act together in of 
own means of living. He knew well enough | fice constantly, and with constancy, who are 
himself that he must take some final step in life, known to hate each ether. Where there are so 
y return into absolute obscurity. | many to get what is going, and so little to be 
, who had been so strongly advising given, of course there will be struggling and 
him to take a certain course as to his future life, | trampling. I have no doubt that Lord Cantrip 
vas very rich; and he had fully decided that he | has made a point of this with Mr. Gresham— 
would sooner or later ask her to be his wife. He | has, in point of fact, insisted upon it. If so, you 
knew well that all her friends regarded their mar- | are lucky to have such an ally as Lord Cantrip. 
riage as certain. The Duchess had almost told | He and Mr. Gresham are, as you know, sworn 
him so in as many words. Lady Chiltern, who | friends, and if you get on well with the one, you 
was much more to him than the Duchess, had | certainly may with the other also. Pray do not 
assured him that if he should have a wife to bring » | refuse without asking for time to think about it; 
with him to Harrington, the wife would be wel- | and if so, pray come here, that you may consult 

Of what other wife could Lady Chiltern my father 
rht? Laurence Fitzgibbon, when con- **T spent two weary weeks at Lough Linter, 
gratulated on his own marriage, had returned | and then could stand it no longer. I have come 
minter-congratulations. Mr. Low had said that | here, and here I shall remain for the autumn 
t would of course come to pass. Even Mrs, | and winter. If I can sell my interest in the 
Bunce had hinted at it, suggesting that she | Lough Linter property I shall do so, as I am 
iger and be a wretched wom- | sure that neither the place nor the occupation is 
All the world had heard of the journey to | fit for me. Indeed, I know not what place or 
Prague, and all the world expected the marriage. what occupation will suit me! The dreariness 
| 
| 




















And he had come to love the woman with ex- | of the life before me is hardly preferable to the 
cessive affection, day by day, ever since the re- | disappointments I have already endured. There 
ewal of their intimacy at Broughton Spinnies, | seems to be nothing left for me but to watch my 
His mind was quite mad ip; but he was by no father to the end. ‘The world would say that 
means so sure of her mind as the rest of the | such a duty in life is fit for a widowed childless 
world might be. He knew of her, what nobody | daughter; but to you I can not pretend to say 
else in all the world knew, pat himself. In | that my bereavements or misfortunes recon ile 
of his life, on which he now | me to such a fate. I can not cease to remember 
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nC pla tt ( i houid be rejected, but any office, this abrogation of his patronage is the 
if your mind is still turned toward refusing, ask | greatest blessing in the world to him,” 
Mr. Gresham to give you three or four days for | **I can believe that also.’ 


decision, and then come here. He can not re- **] wish it were so with every office under the 


fuse you—nor after all that is passed can you re- | Crown. A Minister is rarely thanked, and would 
fuse me. Yours affectionately, as much look for the peace ‘of Heaven in his of- 
"io ae fice as for gratitude 
**T am sorry thet I should have made no ex 
When he had read this letter he at once ac- ception to such thanklessness. 


her request. He must go to Saulsby, and he | ing; shall we, Mr. Finn? You can let me have 
must do so at once. He was about to see Mr. | an answer, perhaps, by this time to-morrow,” 

Gresham immediately, within half an hour; and ‘* Tf an answer by telegraph will be sufficient 
as he could not expect at the most above twen- Quite sufficic nt. YesorNo. Notl ing more 
ty-four hours to be allowed to him for considera- | will be wanted. You understand your own re 
tion, he must go down to Saulsby on the same no doubt, fully 


knowledged to himself that he could not refuse **We shall neither of us get on by complain. 


but if they were stated at 





evening. As he walked to the Prime Minister's h they would perhay enlighten me 
house he called at a telegraph office, and sent | Good-morning Then, as Phineas was turning 
down his message. ‘I will be at Saulsby by his back, the Prime M ter remembered that 


the train arriving at 7 p.m. Send to meet me.” | it behooved him as Prime Minister to —_ his 
Then he went on, and in a few minutes found | temps I shall still hope, Mr. Finn, for a 


himself in the presence of the great man. fav bie answel Had it not been for that last 
The great man receive d him with an excellent word P eas W d have turned again, and at 
courtesy. It 1s the Spec ial business ol P rime once rejected the I | 
Ministers to be civil in detail, though roughness, From Mr. Greshat | e he went by ay 
and perhaps almost rudeness, in the gross be pointment to Mr. Monk i told him of the 
comes not unfrequently a necessity of their posi interview Mr. Monk's advice to him had been 
tion. To a proposed incoming subordinate a | exactly the same as it given by Madame Goes 
Prime Minister is, of course, very « ivil, and toa ler and Lady Laura ] neas, indeed, under 
retreating subordinate he is generally more 80, stood pertectly that no friend could or we | 
unless the retreat be made under unfavorable cir give him any othe e ** He has his trou 
cumstances, And to give good things is always | bles too,” said Mr. Monk, speaking of the Prime 


pleasant, unless there be a suspicion that the | Minist 
good thing will be thought to be not good enough. | A man can } expect to hol 








No such suspicion as that now crossed the mind off without trouble 
of Mr. Gresham. He had been pressed very ‘‘Labor of course there must be. though I 
much by various colleagues to admit this young loubt whether it is so great as that of some oth 
man into the paradise of his government, and er persons: and re ’ ibilit Che amount of 
had been pressed very much to exclude him trouble depends on the spirit and nature « he 
and this had been contin red till he had come to man Do y emembe« - j L -d Br * H . 
dislike the name of the young man, He did vas never troubled He had a triple shield—a 
believe that the young man had behaved badly thick skin, an equable temper. at d perfect self 
to Mr. Robert Kennedy, and he knew that the | confidence. Mr. Mildmay was of a softer tem 
young man on one occasion had taken to kick per, and would hav flered had he not been 
ing in harness, and running a course of his ow: protected by the idolatry of a large class of his 
He had decided against the young man—very | we "Mr. Gresham has no su protection 
much, no doubt, at the instance of Mr. Bonteen | With a finer intellect t either. and a sense of 
and he believed that in doing so he closed tl patriotism qu as keer 1s a self nscious 
gates of paradise against a peri most anx ss ich makes him e at every point Ile 
to enter it. He now stood with the key in | kn e frailty of } ' Der i vet can not 
hand and the gate open, and the seat to be al cont t. And} not erstand men as 
lotted to the re-ac« e} ted one was that which he aid the othe | ) \ i from an enemy 
believed the peri would most gratefully fill. He 4 wound ¢ n | he from a friend 
began by making a little speech about Mr Bor is a dagger But I can { y that 
teen. That was almost unay lable And | self mat , oss on which he 
praised in glowing words the attitude which Phir re fic H man to whom I w i 
eas had maintained during the trial. He had | extend all my m it in my power to be 


been delighted with the re-election at Tanker n | 
ville, and thought that the borough had done it You will hardly tell me that T should accept 
self much honor. Then came th his proposi office under him | — of al ae hin 

tion. Lord Fawn had retired, absolutely broken 





| **Were I you I d not to oblige 
down by repeated examinations respecting th him. but because I } , m to be an } -- t 
man in the gray coat, and the office which Phir man 
eas had before held with so much advantage I care but |] for } f sid Phineas 
the public, and comfort to his immediate chief ‘which is at the dis ft o wi 
Lord ¢ antrip, was there for his acceptance, Mr honest VW tam lI tot k of a M ter wha 


Gresham went on to express an ardent hope that | could allow himself to be led by Mr. Bonteen ? 
he might have the benefit of Mr. Finn's services 
It was quite manifest from his manner that he 
did not in the least doubt the nature of the rey CHAPTER LXXVIII 
whi h he would receive, | 











back as though it had been | my age, my ambition, and, I will say, my love 
ld, this woman had offered | I suppose that every thing is over for me, as 
to him. She had done so | though I were an old woman, going down into 
her love, knowing his am- | the grave; but at my time of life I find it hard 
lis poverty, and " believing | to believe that it must be so. And then the 
hat her wealth was necessary to the success of | time of waiting may be so long! I suppose I 
id refused the offer, and 1 | could start a house in London, and get people 

1 without a word. Now the vy had around me by feeding and flattering them, and 
ne together again, and she was certainly among | by little intrigues, like that woman of whom you 
learest of his friends. Had she not taken | are so fond. It is money that is chiefly needed 








that wondrous journey to Prague in his behalf, | for that work, and of money I have enough now. 
1 i the first among those who had striven | And people would know at any rate who I am. 
striven at last successfully—to save | But I could not flatter them, and I should wish 


m the halter? Dear to her! He | the food to choke them if they did not please 
ith his eyes closed in the | me. And you would not come, and if you did 
railway carriage that he must be dear to her! | I may as well say it boldly—others would not. 
But might it not well be that she had resolved | An ill-natured sprite has been busy with me, 
th ndship should take the place of love? | 

And was it not compatible \ 








which seems to deny me every thing which is so 
her nature—with | freely granted to others. 








ll human nature—that » of her regard for ‘*As for you, the world is at your foot. I 
m she should choose to be rever ged for the dread two things for you that you should marry 

t h had befallen her, when she offered | unworthily, and that ‘you should injure your pros- 
t {in vain? She must know by this time | pects in pub lic life by an uncompromising stiff 
that he intended to throw himself at her feet; | ness. On the former subject I can say nothing 
and would hardly have advised him as she had | to you. As to the latter, let me implore you to 
necessity of following up that suc- | come down here before you decide upon any 

ud hitherto been so essential to him, | thing. Of course you can at once accept Mr 

had she intended to give him all that she had | Gresham's offer; and that is what you should do, 
e offered him before. It might well be that | unless the office proposed to you be unworthy of 


Lady Chiltern, and even the Duchess, should be | you. No friend of yours will think that your 














Phineas had come primed with his answer THE LAST VISIT TO BAULSBY 
so ready with it that it did not even seem to be | Prmeas, as | rne 1 down. to San : 
the result of any hesitation at the moment. ‘‘! knew that he had in truth made up his mind 
hope, Mr. Gresham, that you will be able to give He was going thither nomina that he might 
me a few hours to think of this.” Mr. Gres listen to the advice of als t} oldest political 
ham’s face fell, for, in truth, he wanted an im friend before he re ed 1 matter of vital im 
mediate answer; and, though he knew from ex portance to himself; but truth he was making 
perient e that Secretaries of State, and First Lords the 1 t because he felt that he « i not excuse 
and Chancellors, do demand time, and will often himself from it without kind and ingrat 
drive very hard bargains before they will consent tud She had implored him to come, and he 
to get into harness, he consid red that Unde bound to go, and there were tidings to be 
Secretaries, Junior Lords, and the like, sl | told which he must t« Itw not only that } 
skip about as they were len. and take ti 1! ht give ber ! re T for not becoming an 
crumbs offered them without delay If ever ler-Secretary of State that he went to Saul 
underling wanted a few hours to think about it ! He felt himself bound to inform her tl 
how could any government ever be got together? | | t led to ask Marie Goesler to be his wife 
**T am sorry to put you to inconvenien cor H t omit to do so till he had asked the 
tinued Phineas, seeing that the great man w juest and then sav nothing of what he had 
but ill satisfied, ** but . am so placed that I i } i his petition | fused: but it seemed 
not avail myself of your flattering kindness wit to him that there w 7 vardice in tl 
out some = time for consideration H I i tl | his friend 
**T had hoped that the office was one ' I na 8} legree met gy more than his 
you would us : ter, and he was bou ngs to make 
4 **So it is. Mr. Gresham.” | he jerst ] me tn ner that she 
** And I was told that you are now free fron he not gt , nt h a friend 
any scruples—political scruples, | mean—whicl In | | r h her he had endeavored al 
might make it difficult for you to support the Wa to be honest—gent well as honest: but 
Government now it was spe ly | to be I st to her 
‘Since the Government came to our way of When he wa ing he had loved her. and had 
thinking 1 year or two ago about Tenant told her s i st had refused hin As a 
Right, I mean—I do not know that there is any friend he had been true to her ever s e. but 
subject on which I am likely to oppose it Per- | that offer could never be re ted And the 
| haps I had better tell you ‘the truth, Mr. Gres other offer—to tl man whom she wa 
ham.” accustomed ft I t t be n Should 
** Oh, certainly,” said the Prime Minister, who | Lady Laura cl et r th him, it must 
knew very well that on such occasions nothing | b but the quarrel not be of his seek 
1 « wuld be worse than the telling of disagreeable ing 
truths Ile w quit that | 1 refuse Mr 
| ‘‘When von came into office, after beating (;resham fler. a y t ng so he we | 
Mr. Daubeny on the Church question, no m mself throw aw t! y thing wh he had 
in Parliament was more desirous of place than I ted his life to a I af h, soft 
was. and I am sure that none of the disappointed I ent I t f ed to himeelf-—he 
| ones felt their disappointment o keenly It wa 1 endeavored to « f I own } 
y Various circumstances by calum the sympathy of the M He had spok 
papers 1 by personal bickering f the lun 4 } hurt him. and of | 
I need not go into that wretched story of M an ft gs whe hit f« ided from 
Jonter nd the absurd n which grew place I ‘ t wi had 
out 1 e cain es These things | been t 1 ot ! M (sl m had, in tact 
changed me very n I I have a fee g that I ecl| 1 to lsten to him i that Ye t 
have beer ll] ec tt Mr. Greshar N A uli that tf i gone to 
spe but by tl r nd I look upon the ex} at | ke inderstand 
whole q estion of office w iltered eyes the reasons proy i to be given even were he to 
| ‘In filling up the places at his disposal a | hear them. Phineas had felt himself to be re- 
Prime Minister, Mr. Finn, has a most unenvia pulsed, and would at once have shown his anger, 
ble task.” had not the Prime Minister silenced him for the 
**T can well believe it.” moment by a civilly worded repetition of the offer 
** When circumstances, rather than any selec | made, 
tion of his own, indicate the future occupant of 4 But the offer should certainly bedeclined. As 
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hardly successful, He had tl 












































































































































the last tw 








1 himself with perfect confidence that n¢ 





t the station, and thought of many former davs 


which he had once visited in the ho 
Violet Effingham. ‘The women whom he had 
loved had all, at any rate, become his friends 





and his thorough friendships were almost all with 
women. He and Lord Chiltern regarded each 
other with warm affection, but there was hardly 
ind for 1 ilsymy] 1 : 
same with Mr. Low and Barrington Erle. 

| 
hey to die, there would be none in 
his. But with Violet Effingham —as he still 
loved to call her to himself he thought it would 





live were 


Lady Laura Kennedy. 

He was shown at once to his bedroom—the 
very room in which he had written the letter to 
Lord Chiltern which had brought about the duel 
at Blankenburg He was told that he would 
find Lady Laura in the drawing-room waiting 

dinner for him. The Earl had already dined. 

“TT am so glad you are come,” said Lady 
Laura, welcoming him. ‘*‘ Papa is not very well, 
and dined early, but I have waited for you, of 
course. Ofcourse have. You did not suppose 
I would let you sit down alone? I would not 

you before you dressed, because I knew that 

i must be tired and hung V5 and that the s« On- 
er you got down the better. Has it not been 


‘And sodusty! I only left Matching yester- 
day, and seem to have been on the railway ever 


vernment officials have to take frequent 
vs, Mr. Finn. How loug will it be before 
ive to go down to Scotland twice in one 








k, and back as often, to form a Ministry? 
Y next journey must be into the dining-room ; 
in making which, will vou give me your arm? 
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he told himself that it must be so, he endeavored 
to analyze the causes of this decision, but was 
uught that he could 
explain the reasons to the Minister, but found 
himself incapable of explaining them to himself. 
In regard to means of subsistence he was no bet- 
ter off now than when he began the world. He 
was, indeed, without incumbrance, but was also 


» wish for that she has not 
Was your great friend there ?” 


** Madame Max Goesler was there.” 

ver can quite forgive Lady 
Glencora for her intimacy with that woman.” 
**Do not abuse her, ‘ 
not to you, at any rate. 
3ut I can better understand that she should re- 
ceive the admiration of a gentleman than the affec 
tionate friendship of a lady. 
should have been infatuated was intelligible.” 

rood to the old Duke.” 


goodness which was 


without any means of procuring an income. For 
ve months he had been living on his 
little capital, and two years more of such life 


That the old Duke 
would bring him to the end of all that he had. 








y to recommend itself to his nephew’s 


I} was, no doubt, one view of his prospect 
W vas bright enough. If Marie Goesler a 
‘ him, he need not, at any rate, look about 
f the means of earning a living But he as- 


Barrington was there ?” 


generally do, I think.’ 


“Some few push through, and one can al 





rate places, and who 


» speak even of an am- 


** He likes to be useful. 
** All that part of the business which distresses 
is pleasant to him. 


ments, and delights in little party successes. 


hope in that direction would have any influence 
upon the answer he would give to Mr. Gresham. 
Had not Marie Goesler herself been most urgent 
wi him in begging him to accept the offer ; 
and is he nott efore justified in cone luding 
that she at least had thought it necessary that he 
should earn his bread? Would her heart be 
<( ed toward him—would any further soften- 
ing be necessary—by his obstinate refusal to com- 
yp) ith he iVvi¢ f things had no 
, Y » each ild be regarded 
by him « feetly di vould refuse 


ther to effect or to avoid a count out is a job of 
work to his taste, and he loves to get the better 
of the Opposition by keeping it in the dark. 
s dear to him as to a writer of 


h hope 1 that 
he m in idl lth of e 
in but bec hicaneries and 

i » had become distasteful to him 
** 1 don which are the falser,” he said to 
} lf nock courtesies or the mock in- 





Ile found the Earl's carriage waiting for him 





as he was carried through the little town for 
which he had sat in Parliament up to the house 


pe ot wooing 


thy between them It was 


Were he to die, there would be no gap in their 





be different. When the carriage stopped at the 
hall door he was thinking of her rather than of 





er bitter as is Ratler, 





vays earns his salary 








might as well go into the 


et been said on either of the 
rought him to Saulsby. 





tion of them peculiarly 
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for a single night only because he would uot re- 
fuse her request to him. ‘*I will not trouble 


you, Phineas, by complaints,” she said. 

**] would give you no cause for complaint if I 
could avoid it.” 

**And now tell me what has passed between 


you and Mr. Gresham,” she said, as soon as the 
servant had given them coffee. They were sit- 
ting by a window which opened down to the 
ground, and led on to the terrace and to the 
lawns before. The night was soft, and the air 


was heavy with the scent of many flowers. It 
was now past nine, and the sun had set; but 
there was a bright harvest-moon, and the light, 
though pale, was clear as that of day. ‘ Will 





you come and take a turn round the garden? 


We shall be better there than sitting here, I 


will get my hat; can I find yours for you?” So 


they both strolled out, down the terrace steps, 


and went forth, beyond the gardens, into the 
park, as though they had both intended from the 
first that it should be so. ‘*I know you have 


not accepted Mr. Gresham’s offer, or you would 


have told me so. 
**T have not accepted,” 
‘Nor have you refused ?” 


**No; it is still open. I must send my an- 


swer by telegram to-morrow. Yes or No. Mr. 


Gresham's time is too precious to admit of more.” 


‘* Phineas, for Heaven's sake do not allow lit 


tle feelings to injure you at such a time as this! 
It is of your own career, not of Mr. Gresham's 


manners, that you should think.” 
‘*T have nothing to object to in Mr. Gresham. 
Yes or No will be quite sufficient.” 








HIS BREAST WHILE SHE SOBBED.’ 


** Tt must be Yes.” 

**Tt can not be Yes, Lady Laura. That which 
I desired so ardently six months ago has now 
become so distasteful to me that I can not ac- 
cept it. Tl 
‘Treasury 





re is an amount of hustling on the 





Jench which makes a seat there al- 


most ignominious. 


} 


‘Do they hustle more than they did three 
years ago? ; 

‘I think they do, or if not, it is more con- 
spicnous to my eyes. I do not say that it need 
be ignominious. ‘To such a one as was Mr. Pal- 
liser it certainly is not so. But it becomes so 
when a man goes there to get his bread, and has 
to fight his way as though for bare life. When 
office first comes, unasked for, almost unexpect- 





ed, full of the charms which distance lends, it is 
pleasant enough. The new-comer begins to feel 
that he too is entitled to rub his shoulders among 
those who rule the world of Great Britain But 

en it has been expected, longed for as I longed 
for it, asked for by my friends and refused, when 


all the world comes to know that you are a suitor 
for that which should come without any suit— 
then the pleasantness vanishes. 


I thought it was to be your career.” 


** What will you do, Phineas? You can not 
live without an income.’ 


ac ill not share with your friend, as a 


‘No, Lady Laura. ‘That can not be done. 
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**I do not see why it can not. ‘Tl 
might be independent.” 

**'Then I should indeed be dependent.” 

** You are too proud to owe me any thing,” 

He wanted to tell her that he was too proud 
to owe such obligations as she had suggested to 
any man or any woman; but he hardly kney 
how to do so, intending as he did to inform her 
before they returned to the house of his inten. 
tion to ask Madame Goesler to be his wile. He 
could discern the difference between enjc . 


Nn yoy 


heap ying hig 
wife's fortune, and taking gifts of money from 
one who was bound to him by no tie; but to 


her in her present mood he could explain no 
such distinction. On a sudden he rushed at the 
matter in his mind. It had to be d ne, and 
must be done before he brought her back to the 
house. He was conscious that he had in no de. 
gree ill-used her. He had in nothing deceivyeg 
her. He had ke pt back from her nothing hich 
the truest friendship had called upon him to re. 
veal to her. And yet he knew that her indigng. 
tion would rise hot within her at his first word. 
** Laura,” he said, forgetting in his confusion to 
remember her rank, **I had better tell you gt 
once that I have determined to ask Madame 
Goesier to be my wife.” 

** Oh, then, of course, your income is certain, 

“If you choose to regard my conduct in that 
light, I can not he lp it. I do not think that J 
deserve such reproach.” 

*“*Why not tell it all? You are engaged to 
her ?” 

** Not so. I have not asked her yet.” 

**And why do you come to me with the story 
of your intentions—to me of all persons in the 
world? I sometimes think that of all the hearts 
that ever dwelt within a man’s bosom yours is 
the hardest.” 

** For God’s sake, do not say that of me!” 

**Do you remember when you came to me 
about Violet—to me—to me? I could bea 
then because she was good and earnest, and a 
woman that I could love even though she robbed 
me. And I strove for you against my own heart 
-against my own brother. I did; I did. But 
how am I to bear it now? What shall I do 
now? She is a woman I loathe.” 

** Because you do not know her.” 

**Not know her! And are your eyes so clear 
at seeing that you must know her better than 
others? She was the Duke's mistress.” 

**'That is untrue, Lady Laura.” 

** But what difference does it make to me? 
I shall be sure that you will have bread to eat, 
and horses to ride, and a seat in Parliament with- 
out being forced to earn it by your labor. We 
shall meet no more, of course.” 

**]T do not think that you can mean that. 

**T will never receive that woman, nor will I 
cross the sill of her door. Why should 1?” 

**Should she become my wife—that, 1 would 
have thought, might have been the reason why. 

** Surely, Phineas, no man ever understood a 
woman so ill as you do.” 

** Because I would fain hope that I need not 
quarrel with my oldest friend ?” 

**Yes, Sir; because you think you can do this 
without quarreling. How should I speak to her 
of you; how listen to what she would tell me? 
Phineas, you have killed me at last!” Why could 
he not tell her that it was she who had done the 
wrong when she gave her hand to Robert Ken- 
nedy ? But he could not tell her, and he was 
dumb. ‘And so it’s settled!” 

**No; not settled.” 

**Pshaw! I hate your mock modesty. It is 
settled. You have become far too cautious to 
risk fortune in such an adventure. Practice 


it 





taught you to be perfect. It was to tell me this 
that you came down here.’ 

** Partly so.” 

**It would have been more generous of you, 
Sir, to have remained away. 


‘I did not mean to be ungenerous. 

Then she suddenly turned upon him, throwing 
her arms round his neck, and burying her fac 
upon his bosom. They were at the moment in 
the centre of the park, on the grass beneath the 
trees, and the moon was bright over their head 
He held her to his breast while she sobbed, an 
then relaxed his hold as she raised herself to 
look into his face. After a moment she took 
his hat from his head with one hand, and with 
the other swept the hair back from his brow. 
**Oh, Phineas!” she said. **Oh, my darling! 
My idol that I have worshiped when I should 
have worshiped my God! 

After that they roamed for nearly an how 
backward and forward beneath the tree , till 
last sl 


She acknowleds 











e became calm and almost reasonabl 
zed that she had long expe 
such a marriage, looking forward to it as a great 





sorrow. She repeated over and over again het 
assertion that she could not ** know” Madam 
Goesler as the wife of Phineas, but abstained 
from further evil words respecting the lady “a 
is better that we should be apart,” she said at 
last. ‘*I feel that it is better. When we are 
both old, if I should live, we may meet agair I 
knew that it was com . and we had bette 

part.” And yet they remained out there, wan- 
dering about the park for a long portion of tl 

summer night. She did not reproach him again, 
nor did she speak much of the future; but 


alluded to all the incidents of their past lite 


showing him that nothing which he | 
no words which he had spoken, had been f 


gotten by her ** Of course it has been my f 








she said, as at last she parted with him 
drawing-room. ‘* When I was younger, 1 did 
not understand how strong the heart can be. I 
should have known it, and I pay for my i 
rance with the penalty of my whole life. I} 
he left her, kissing her on both cheeks and 





her brow, and went to his bedroom with the 
derstandit that he would start for London on 


the following morning before she was up. 

















